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E  offer  no  excuse  for  the  existence  of  this  collection  of  sacred  songs 


which  we  have  called  The  Pilot.  In  this  age  of  progress,  the  de- 


^  *  mand  for  new  music  and  new  hymns  in  Christian  work  is  increasing. 
The  present  collection  is  an  attempt  to  supply  this  demand  with  the  hope  of 
accomplishing  much  good  in  the  world. 

In  this  collection,  we  have  tried  to  use  music  that  has  good  Melody,  rich 
Harmony,  and  smooth  Rhythm.  We  do  not  hesitate  to  make  the  claim 
that  the  music  in  this  book  is  correctly  written  in  every  respect.  The  greater 
part  of  the  book  is  made  up  of  new  music  and  new  hymns  that  have  never 
been  published  before. 

We  hope  that  the  new  songs  herein  presented  for  the  first  time  will  be  a 
means  of  partially  supplying  the  great  demand  for  new  material  for  the  song 
service  in  Christian  work.  We  ask  that  each  new  number  be  given  a  fair  and 
thorough  trial. 

We  have  included  a  large  number  of  the  old  hymns  and  tunes  of  the 
church  in  this  collection,  with  the  hope  of  making  it  a  book  suitable  for  all 
ordinary  occasions.  We  have  changed  the  harmony  of  some  of  the  old  tunes 
to  some  extent.  For  this  we  have  no  apology  to  make. 

This  book  is  Non-denominational,  and  we  ask  that  it  be  used  by 
all  Christians  in  their  churches,  and  in  all  their  Christian  work. 

Rev.  C.  M.  Ervin  and  Rev.  W.  N.  Cook,  two  able  ministers  of  Hickory, 
N.  C.,  have  had  charge  of  the  hymn-editing  of  the  present  collection  of  sacred 
songs,  and  have  the  following  to  say:  “We  have  gone  over  all  the  poems  that 
have  been  used  in  this  book,  and  we  are  [pleased  to  say  that  they  are  worthy 
and  are  suited  to  all  religious  gatherings.  Furthermore,  we  recommend  this 
book  to  all  Singing  Teachers,  Preachers  of  the  Gospel,  and 
Religious  Workers  of  all  Denominations.” 

We  thank  the  singing  and  Christian  public  for  their  patronage  in  the  past, 
and  we  hope  to  merit  a  liberal  patronage  in  the  future.  With  these  remarks  as 
an  explanation,  we  send  forth  The  Pilot  on  its  mission  in  the  cause  of  Jesus 
Christ,  our  Lord,  hoping  that  it  will  be  a  guide  to  many  on  their  journey  toward 
that  upper  and  better  Kingdom. 


THE  AUTHORS. 


Lenoir,  North  Carolina,  January  1,  1914. 

N  O  TICE. — All  new  songs  in  this  book  that  have  not  been  published  before, 
are  protected  by  Section  3  of  the  Copyright  Law,  in  force 
July  1,  1909,  and  must  not  be  used  in  whole  or  in  part  without 
written  permission  from  the  owners. 


Promise  Me. 


No.  1. 


1.  Promise  me  you  will  not  wait,  For  the  hour  is  grow-ing  late,  And  the  time  for 

2.  Promise  me,  be.- lov-ed  friend,  That  de-lay  you  now  will  end.  In  his  goodness 

3.  Promise  me  you  will  be-lieve,  And  sal-va-tion's  joy  re-ceive.  While  He’s  gently 


your  re-pent-ance  is  to-day;  Je  -  bus  lores  you,  err  -  ing  one,  As  n 
He’ll  re-ceive  the  vil  -  est  soul;  From  the  e  -  vil  quick-ly  turn,  Seek  the  way  of 
call  -  ing  you,  0  glad-ly  heed;  Soon  the  morn  of  youth  will  fade,  Soon  will  come  the 


friend  has  done,  On-ly  trust  Him  and  He’ll  take  your  guilt  away.  Promise  m 
truth  to  learn,  Follow  Him  while  years  in  silence  onward  roll, 
dark  night-shade,  At  the  throne  of  mercy  then  in  vain  you’ll  plead!  Promise  me,  oh! 


No.  2.  In  That  Morning  By  And  By. 

Katharyn  Bacok. 


1.  0  what  bless-ings  shall  be  wait  -  ing  for  the  ran-somed  of  the  Lord, 

2.  'Mid  those  scenes  of  fade  -  less  glo  -  ry  loved  ones  shall  a  -  nit  -  ed  be, 

3.  'Twill  be  joy  be-yond  all  meas-nre  to  be  -  hold  the  won-drons  King, 


morning,  in  that  morning 


Clad  in  robes  of  spot-less  bean-ty 
And  shall  dwell  in  bliss  for-ev-er, 
With  the  angels  and  redeemed  ones 

laMr 


In  That  Morning  By  And  By.  Concluded. 


No.  3. 

F.  P.  o. 


Here  Am  I,  Send  Me. 


1.  When  you  shall  hear  Him  ear-nest-ly  call-ing  Dil  -  i  -  gent  work-ers  to  the  field, 

2.  Chief-est  of  sin-ners,  Je  -  sus  will  save  yon,  If  you  will  on  -  ly  trust  in  Him; 

8.  Ma  -  ny  are  o’er  the  mountain  now  crossing,  Lost  in  the  cheerless  gloom  of  night; 
4.  Her  -  aid  the  news  of  wondrous  sal-va-tion  Un  -  to  the  hea-then  o’er  the  sea; 


In  thy  serv-ioe  I  would  glad-ly  work  each  day,  With  thy  message  true,  send  me. 


Jesus  Is  Mine. 


No.  4. 


Jesus  Is  Mine.  Concluded. 


1.  Where  the  golden  harps  are  ringing,  We  are  gath’ring  hi 

2.  Though  so  oft  onr  sins  ap-pall  ua, 

3.  Soon  we’U  cease  from  sin  and  sorrow, 

4.  With  the  loved  ones  gone  before  ns, 

K.  To  a -bide  in  end-less  glo -rv,  gath  ring  home, 


.  ^  — - - j-H  r~F~r- 

And  the  an -gel  choirs  are  singing,  We  are  gath’ring  home. 

Where  no  harm  can  e’er  be -fall  us, 

Ne’er  to  know  a  sad  to  -  mor-row, 

And  the  Sav-iour  watches  o’er  us,  . 

E’er  to  sing  the  matchless  sto-ry,  gath  ring  home. 


D.S.— One  by  one  the  Sav-iour  calls  us, 


Waiting  For  Me. 


No.  6. 


G.  O.  R.  «*>•  &  Rhkley. 

$#« jij'  J  j' 


1.  We’ve  loved  ones  just  o  -  ver  the  turbulent  tide, On  heaven’ s  bright,beau- 

2.  They’ve  passed  from  this  vale  to  a  land  of  de-light, The  beau-ties  of  heav- 

3.  Prepare  us, dear  Saviour,  to  meet  them  up  there,  When  we  to  life’s  clos- 


ti  -  ful  shore ;  In  mansions  of  rapture  they’ll  ev-er 
en  to  see  ;  Where  cometh  no  night  and  our  Lord  is  1 

ing  shall  come  ;We  fain  would  es-cape  an  e  -  ter  -  nal  d 

a  bide,  And 
;he  light,  My 
e-spair,  And 

No.  8. 


Far  From  The  Shore. 


Katharyn  Bacon. 


Aj il  il  il 

1.  Far  from  Jesus  who  saves,  tossed  by  turbulent  waves,  Souls  for  whom  the  Lord  has 

2.  Drift  -  ing  far-ther  a  -  way  from  the  har-bor  each  day,  With  no  pi-lot  bleBt  to 

3.  Will  not  one  in  God’s  name  go  sal-va-tion  pro-claim  That  they  may  the  Cru-ci- 

4.  How  they’re  longing  to  rise  from  their  doubts  to  the  skies, There  with  Jesus  t 


No.  9. 


Some  Bright  Day. 


1.  Some  have  f  a  there  gone  to  glory,  Some  have  f  athers  gone  to  glo-ry, 

2.  Some  have  mothers  gone  to  glory,  Some  have  mothers  gone  to  glory , 

3.  Some  have  brothers  gone  to  glory,  Some  have  brothers  gone  to  glory, 
Some  have  sis  -  ters  gone  to  glory,  Some  have  sis-ters  gone  to  glo-ry , 

5.  Some  have  children  gone  to  glory,  Some  have  children  gone  to  glory, 


J).G— Won’t  thatbe  a  hap-py  meet-ing,  Won’t  that  be  a  hap -py  meet -ing, 

Fine. 


Some  have  fa-thers  gone  to 
Some  have  moth-ers  gone  to 
Some  have  broth-ers  gone  to 
Some  have  sis  -  ters  gone  to 
Some  have  chil-dren  gone  to 


■  ry,  On  the  oth-er  bright  shore. 

•  ry,  On  the  oth-er  bright  shore. 

•  ry,  On  the  oth-er  bright  shore. 

-  ry,  On  the  oth-er  bright  shore. 

-  ry,  On  the  oth-er  bright  shore. 


hap  -  py  meet  -  ing,  On  the  oth  -  er  bright  shore  1 


Chorus.  | 

i,i  j-ijd 

!  ia]  j  u  j  ij  j  i  j.  j  1 1 -a 

(  Some  bright  day  we’ll  go  and  see  them,  Some  bright  day ' 
1  That  bright  day  may  be  to-mor-row,That  bright  ds 

L-»  * — ii*t  itf  iffiff-tP 

* 

we’ll  go  and  see  th 
ly  may  be  to-mori 

3 

p;rr  I1  r  |i  r  |U 

Some  bright  day  we’ll  go  and 
That  bright  day  may  be 


them,  On  the  oth-er  bright  shore,  i 
On  the  oth-er  bright  shore.  > 

>J  T*  *r: 


No.  10.  A  Solemn  Day  Is  Coming. 


 TTT 

1.0  a  sol  -  emn  day  is  com-ing  (day  is  com-ing)  When  I’ll  stand. . . 

2.0  I  think _ of  loved  ones  waiting  (lored  ones  waiting)  On  the  hap  - 

3.  Have  I  warned.,  the  lost  of  dan  -  ger  (yes,  of  dan-ger)  As  they  tread. . 

'  '  '  ‘  '  'er)  In  " 


4.  Fa-ther,  let 


f al  -  ter  (nev-er  fal  -  ter)  In  the  straight. . 


F  r  r  r  r  r~rr~ 

be  -  fore  the  throne  (be  -  fore  the  throne), While  each  sin .  that  I’ve  com  - 

py,  peace  -  ful  shore  (the  peaceful  shore)!  Shall  I  be .  pre-pared  to 

the  paths  of  sin  (the  paths  of  sin),  Tell-  ing  of .  the  bless-ed 

and  nar-row  way  (the  nar-row  way),  That  I  may .  be  read-y, 


TrTr  F  r 

mit-ted.  .  (I’ve  committed),  Shall  for  judgment  be  made  known  (shall  be  made  known) ! 
meet  them  (yes,  to  meet  them),  When  the  toils. .  of  life  are  o’er  (of  life  are  o’er)? 
Sav  -  iour  (blessed  Saviour), Who  has  died. . .  their  souls  to  win  (their  souls  to  win)? 
watching  (ready,  watching),  When  shall  come  that  solemn  day  (thatsol-emn  day)! 


1 


A  Solemn  Day  Is  Coming.  Concluded. 


it 


1.  Christ  is  King,  o’er  hill  and  val  -  ley  and  np  -  on  the  roll-ing  sea,  Hear  th_ 

2.  Christ  is  King,  all  na  -  ture  ech  -  oes  in  a  joyous  thankful  song,  Mountains, 

3.  Christ  is  King,  all  na-tions  own  Him  as  they  bow  be-fore  the  throne.  Praising 

4.  Christ  is  King,  e  -  ter  -  nal,  might-y,  blest  Re-deem-er  of  the  world,  An-gels 


might-y  shouts  of  tri-umph  and  of  joy!  Sin-ful  foro-es  are  re-ced-ing, 
riv  -  ers,  birds  and  flow-ers  Him  a-dore;  From  his  hand  all  good  is  giv  -  en. 
Him  for  un  -  told  blessingB,  grace  and  love ;  Mercy,  goodness,  hon-or,  glo  -  ry 
kneel  in  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion  at  his  feet;  Till  each  soul  con-fess  al  -  le-giance, 

pHdtiJtR  i  $ ftltff  §  m m 


right  is  gain  -  ing  vie  -  to  -  ry,  Peace  and  gladness  reign  that  naught  can  destroy! 
jus-tice,  pow’r  to  Him  be  -  long,  And  his  praise  is  ring -ing  from  shore  to  shore! 
they  as-cribe  to  Him  a  -  lone  As  their  fer-vent  songs  andpray’rs  rise  above! 
shall  his  ban-ner  be  un-furled,  And  the  saved  in  end-less  bliss  Him  shall  meet! 


Christ  is  King,  Christ  is  King, 

for-ev-er  King.  for-ev  -  or 


Property  of  Q.  T.  Speer,  Houston, 


Christ  Is  King.  Concluded. 


Tr  r  '  tr 

King,  And  in  glo-ry  ev-  er-more  He  shall  reign! 

for-ev-er  King,  evermore  shall  reign! 

J3-.  „  J  jJJ  J 


No.  15. 

GEOBGE  DUFFIEI.D. 

Stand  Up  For  Jesus. 

G.  J.  Webb. 

1  "j  ~j""\  el  ■  J  |  J  j  j  ■ 

1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  bus  I  Ye  sol-diers  of  the  cross ; 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus  I  The  trumpet  call  o  -  bey ; 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus !  Stand  in  his  strength  a  -  lone ; 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus !  The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 

A  A.  .A  A  A  A  A.  A — A 

Lift  high  hia  roy  -  al  bau  •  ner,  It  must  not  suf  -  fer  loss ; 

Forth  to  his  might  -  y  con  -  fiict,  In  this  his  glo-rious  day  ; 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you,  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own ; 

This  day  the  noise  of  bat  -  tie,  The  next  the  vie -tor’s  song; 


V  1 

From  vic-t’ry  un  -  to  vie  -  t’ry  His  ar 
Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him,  A  -  gaii 
Put  on  the  gos  -  pel  ar  -  mor,  And,  wa 
To  him  that  o  -  ver-com-eth,  A  cro\ 

•  ‘  ~  A  A  A  A 

-  my  He  shall  lead, 
ist  un-numbered  foes ; 
tching  un  -  to  pray’r ; 
vn  of  life  shall  be ; 

Till  ev  -  'ry  foe  is  vanquished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in -deed. 
Your  courage  rise  with  dan  -  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 
Where  du  -  ty  calls,  or  dan  -  ger,  Be  nev  -  er  want  -  ing  there. 
He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry  Shall  reign  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


No.  16. 


Living  For  Him. 


A.  E.  Helton. 


1.  Liv-ing  for  Him  from  morn  till  the  e-ven  Brings  to  the  soul  a  won-der-  fnl 

2.  Liv-ing  for  Him  and  trnst-ing  Him  ev-er,  Giv  -  ing  his  mes-sage  nn  -  to  the 

3.  Liv-ingforHim,  our  Sav  -  iour  so  ho  -  ly,  Gnid-ing  the  err  -  mg  w  -  to  hs 


— ^  ^  F  tr  t  tbr- 

Liv-ing  for  Him . .  till  day-light  shall  fade . ...'.. 

Living  for  Him  till  daylight  shall  fade. 


Property  of  A.  E.  Helton,  Lenoir, 


Living  For  Him.  Concluded, 


„  Jr  Jor-dan 


No.  17.  What  a  Friend  We  Have  In  Jesus! 

Joseph  Scriven. 


Charles  C.  Converse. 


1.  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Je-sus,  All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear ! 

2.  Have  we  tri-als  and  temp-ta-tions,Is  there  trou-ble  a  -  ny -where? 

3.  Are  we  weak  and  heav-y  la  -  den,  Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 


Counting  The  Cost.  Concluded. 


Wand’ring  soul,  oh !  what  will  be  your  reward  at  last ! 
yes,  counting  the  cost,  reward  at  the  last! 

. jjyyw .  ■ 


dawn  on  us  here,  Are  enough  for  life’s  woes,  full  enough  for  its  cheer, 
bid  me  a  -  rise  To  hail  Him  in  tri-umph  de-scend-ing  the  skies, 
o’er  the  bright  plains,  And  the  noon-tide  of  glo-ry  e-ter-nal-ly  reigns? 
ceas  -  ing-ly  roll,  And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul? 


When  Jesus  Comes. 


i  ^  •?  c  r z  r  i  *- 

For  -  ev  -  er  free . from  sin  and  c 

Or  as  He  proves .  us  one  by  o 

And  faith  -  fnl  be .  till  Christ  shall  ci 


z  r-p-r 


D.  S. — That  we,  with  Him.. . and  those 


In  peace  and  love .  be  -  yond  com  -  pare  (be-yond  com-pare). 

0  shall  we  hear . Him  say,  “Well  done”  (Him  say, “Well  done”)! 

To  guide  you  safe . to  home,  sweet  home  (to  home,  sweet  home)! 


When  Jesus  Comes.  Concluded. 


No.  21.  What  a  Meeting  That  Will  Be. 


1  Our  fathers,  our  fathers  they’ll  be  there,  Our  fathers,  our  fathers  they  11  be  there, 

2.  Our  mothers, our  mothers  they’ll  be  there,  Our  mothers,  our  mothers  they  1  be  there, 

3.  Our  brothers, our  brothers  they’ll  be  there, Our  brothers, our  brothers  they  11  be  there, 

4  Our  sis-ters,  our  sis-ters  they’ll  be  there,  Our  sisters,  our  sisters  they  11  be  there, 

5  Our  children,  our  children  they’ll  be  there, Our  children,  our  children  they  11  be  there. 


Lost  For  Aye. 


Geo.  W.  Bacon. 


last  sin’s  pen-al-ty  you  must  pay ;  All  hope  of  mer-cy  gone,  end  -  less 
bless-es  all  who  trust  and  o  -  bey !  Just  now  re-pent,  be-lieve,  and  ac  - 


n£  1?  V~ 

kept  by  Je-sus’  pow’r,  Or  in  the  depths  of  endless 
for  the  Lord  to  live,  Or  are  you  drift-ing  on  t 
death  your  soul’s  reward, With  all  the  doomed  of  earth 
cept  the  Oru  -  ci  -  fled,  Sal-va-tion’s  free  and  do  i 

|» +ij*  »  i»  f  M 

i  night  lost  for  aye? 
o  be  lost  for  aye? 
i  to  be  lost  for  aye  ! 
lot  be  lost  for  aye! 

Ert  r  r  ?  „ 

*1 

* 

rF 

Chorus. 

r  J—;P  JU_ Tj  h 

Lost  for  aye, . 

lost  for  a  e  U  U  ^  r 

oh !  will  you  be 

when  grace  is  free, 

r  i  A  » 

1  ■  1  ■  .'u  v  1  U  IJI’' 

yes.  lost  for  ave. 


Lost  For  Aye.  Concluded. 


J.  a  Lowry. 


ij«|3p5 


1.  When  I  can  read  my  ti  -  tie  clear  To  man-sions  in  the  skies, - 

2.  Should  earth  a-gainst  my  soul  engage,  And  hellish  darts  be  hurled, . . . 

3.  Let  cares  like  a  wild  del-uge  come, And  storms  of  sor-row  fall . 

4.  There  shall  I  bathe  my  wea-ry  soul  In  seas  of  heav-’nly  rest, . 


men  1  call  SIUUO  at  oa-iau  o  o  nununig  vivjxxva.. 

May  I  but  safe  -  ly  reach  my  home,  My  God,  my  heav’n,  my  all. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trou-ble  roll  A-cross  my  peaceful  breast. 


And  wipe  my  weep-ing  eyes, ....  And  wipe  my  weep-ing  eyes; - 

And  face  a  frown-ing  world, . .  .And  face  a  frown-ing  world ;. . . 

My  God,  my  heav’n,  my  all, ....My  God,  my  heav’n,  myall; - 

A -cross  my  peaceful  breast,.. .  A  -  cross  my  peace-f  ul  breast ; . . 


The  Heavenly  Land. 


The  Heavenly  Land.  Concluded. 


G.  T.  Spkik. 


No.  25.  We  Will  Follow  On. 

STELLA  May  Thompson. 


1  Thoughthe"way  is  dim,  ?. .  K  ¥  ■  —  we  will  fol-low  o  , 

o'  We  will  fol-low  on .  and  no  long-er  fear  . 

o'  2*  -  v  fair . there’s  a  fade-less  light .. 


ar  Lord  will  guide . till  the  clouds  are  gone(tffl  the  clouds  are  gone) ; 

Thro’  each  hour  rejoice . that  our  guide  is  near(that  our  guide  is  near); 

We  by  faith  may  see . ’mid  the  cheerless  night  paid  the  cheerless  night), 


In  his  word  He  says. 


sake, .  And  we  know  that  He . ' .  will  no  promise 

hove .  Oh !  most  precious  gift .  his  unchanging 

bear .  Till  we  reach  our  goal .  and  the  vie -try 


$  j  r  r  z 

break(will  no  promise  break).  We  will  fol-low  i 
love  (his  un-chang-ing  love). 


No.  26. 

Robert  Robinson. 


Nettleton. 


Asahel  Nettleton. 


1.  Come, Thou  Fount  of  ev-’ry  blessing, Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace ; 

2.  Here  I  raise  my  Eb  -  e  -  nez  -  er ;  Hith-er  by  thy  help  I  m  come ; 


3.  Oh  1  to  grace  how  great  a  debt-or  Dai  -  ly  I’m  constrained  to  be ! 


Streams  of  mer-cy  nev-er  ceas  •  ing,  Call  for  songs  of  loudest  pra 
And  I  hope  by  thy  good  pleasure, Safe-ly  to  ar  -  rive  at  hon 
Let  that  grace  now, like  a  fet  -  ter, Bind  my  wand’rmg  heart  to  Thee. 


D.S. — Praise  the  mount!  I’m  fixed  upon  it,  Mount  of  God’s  u/n-chang-ing  lane! 

Me  to  res  -  cue  me  from  dan  -  ger,  In  -  ter-posed  his  pre-emus  blood. 
Mere’ s  my  heart, oh!  take  and  seal  it,  Seal  it  for  thy  courts  a  -  bove! 


Coming  Home.  Concluded. 


heav-en,  Ful-ly  trust  -  -  -  ing  in  their  Lord, 

nev-er-more  to  roam,  trust-ingin  their  Lord, yes, ful-ly  trust-mg  m  their  Lord. 


1.  Sweet  hour  of  pray’r, sweet  hour  of  pray’r,That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  ci  . 
2  Sweet  hour  of  pray’r  .sweet  hour  of  pray’r, Thy  wings  shall  my  pe  -  ti-tion  bear 
3.  Sweet  hour  of  pray’r, sweet  hour  of  pray’r, May  I  thy 


Andbidsme  at  my  Father’s  throne  Make  all  my  waits  and  wishes  known ; 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faith-ful-ness  Engage  the  wait-ing  soul  to  bless  ; 
Till  from  Mount  Pisgah’s  loft-y  height, I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight ; 


No.  31.  When  I  Get  Home. 

Kathakyn  Bacon. 


ztdXJJJ 


and  toil  to  rest .  Oon-te _ _ _ 

with  joy  shall  thrill, .  As  ev  -  or  -  more. . 

e  -  ter-nal  share .  That  Christ  for  me  . . 

for  ev  -  er-more.  .  The  King  of  kings... 


|  W  '  \ 

a-mong  the  blest  (among  the  blest)  I  When  I  get  home .  for 

I  do  his  will  (I  do  his  will) ! 
doth  now  prepare  (doth  now  prepare) ! 


aye  to  dwell  With  Christ  and  friends  I  l0Ve  i 

e  to  dwell  With  Christ  and  friends 


When  I  Get  Home.  Concluded. 

ih— j — 'j  .  J 


. I’ll  sing  my  great .  Redeemer’s  praise! . 

endless  days,  I’ll  sing  my  great  Redeemer’s  praise  ! 

-4— j  44  JJ- _  444^4 


1  We  praise  Thee,  O  God!  for  the  Son  of  thy  love,  For  J e-sus  who 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  O  God !  for  thy  Spirit  of  light,  Who  has  shown  us  our 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our 

4  AH  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace,  Who  has  bought  us  and 
s'  Revive  us  again ;  fill  each  heart  with  thy  love ;  May  each  soul  be  re 


No.  33.  With  The  Ransomed  At  Home. 

RBV.  Millaed  H.  Smith.  Thomas  J.  Smith. 

— — s-1-— -  C"C~C  C  C  b  T  ~b 

1.  How  sweet  it  will  be . with  the  angels  to  sing  (with  the 

2.  Our  kindred  and  friends .  are  at  rest  ev-er-more  (are  at 

8.  But  brightest  and  best .  in  that  cit  -  y  a  -  bove  (in  that 


*T  rtrnrr 

an  -  gels  to  sing)  Of  the  won-der  -  ful  love . 
rest  ev-er-more),  Free  from  sor-row  and  “ — 
cit  -  y  a-bove) ,  Is  the  Sav  - ' 


And  I’m  long-ing  to  be . . .  . .  with  the  ransomed  a 

All  is  peace  and  de  -  light . with  the  ransomed  a 

Joys  e  -  ter  -  nal  shall  share . with  the  ri 

;r  -  nal  -  ly  dwell .  with  the  ran  -  Horned  at 

mith,  Candler,  N.  C.  1814. 


With  The  Ransomed  At  Home.  Concluded. 


where  no  sorrows  can  come, . .  •  •  Oh!  I’m  longing  to 

f  £  •  s  X  • 


How  pre-cious  did  that  grace  ap-  pear  ___ -  ,  _ _ 

’Tis  grace  that  bro’t  me  safe  thus  far,  And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 
He  will  my  shield  and  por-tion  be  As  long  as  life  en  -  dures. 
I  shall  pos-sess,with-in  the  vail,  A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

^  -A - - rA-A - 


No.  35.  How  Can  You  Meet  Him? 


meet  Him’  And  account  to  Him  upon  the  judgment  day? 

how  can  you  meet  Him,  .  .  the  judgment  day? 


1.  Oh!  hap  -  py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee  my  Sav-iour  and  my  God! 

2.  Oh!hap-py  bond  thatsealamy  vows  To  Him  who  mer- its  all  my  love! 

3.  ’Tis  done — the  great  trans-ac-tion’s  done;  I  am  the  Lord s  and  He  is  mine; 

4.  Now  rest, my  long  -  di  -  vid  -  ed  heart!  Fixed  on  this  bliss i-ful  cen  -tre  rest, 

5.  High  heaVn  that  hears  the  solemn  vow,  That  vow  re-newed  shall  dai  -  ly  hear, 


-*  0  0 '  $ 

Well  may  this  glow  -  ing  heart  re-joice,  And  tell  l™,  --r - -  ---  - 

Letcheer-ful  an-thems  fill  his  house, While  to  that  sa  -  cred  shrine  I 
He  drew  me,  and  I  fol-lowed  on,  Re-joiced  to  own  the  ca  l  di  -  vine. 

Here  have  I  found  a  no  -  bier  part,  Here  heavily  pleas-ures  fill  my  breast. 

Till  in  life’s  lat  -  est  hour  I  bow,  And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


No.  37.  Come  And  Join  His  Ranks  To-day. 

Marion  Clyde.  Isaac  G.  Green. 


gg|jl 
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1.  If  your  sins.  are  all  for-giv-en  (all  for-giv  -  en)  And  you  would.. 

2.  Show  the  world. .  and  thoBe  around  you  ( those  around  you)  That  in  sin . 

3.  Oh!  in  Zi  -  -  on  there’s  protection  (there’s  protection),  Strength  and  help. . 

4.  Lin-ger  not .  in  trep  -  i  -  da-tion  (trep-i  -  da-tion),  Stand  for  Christ.  . 


u  r  u  r  r  r  z 

your  Lord  o  -  bey  (your  Lord  o-bey),  Point-ing  oth  -  -  er  souls  to 

you’ve  ceased  to  stray  (you’ve  ceased  to  stray), Hon-or  Him ....  whose  mer  -  cy 
throughout  life’s  way  (throughout  life’s  way),  Christian  love. . . .  and  sure  con  - 
in  bold  ar  -  ray  (in  bold  ar-ray).  Help  to  pub  -  lish  free  sal  - 


'"TT  TMf  IT  IT  *  •  •  -  -  '  V 

heav-en  (souls  to  heav-en),Come  and  join .  his  ranks  to  -  day. 

found  yon  (mer-cy  found  you), 
nec-tion  (sure  connection), 
va  -  tion  (free  sal-va-tion),  Come  and  join 


£  ^  ^ 

Come  and  join. . ..  fair  Zi  -  on’s  num-ber,  '  Faith-f  ul  be . '. 

Come  and  join  Zi-on’s  num-ber.  Faithful  be 

y  ♦  *  » 


j  g  ■>  b.  h  h  J  rj;  '  fs  J  ,  h  J  h 

to  Christ  for  aye, 

f  f  i 

r  r  c  r  g  'i  r  t  - 

.  Leave  to  Him .  the  doubts  that 

0  Christ  for  aye,  Leave  to  Him 

^  nP:  ^  at  ^  / 

ZenvofiEu.1 

N.C. 

Come  And  Join  His  Ranks  To-day.  Concluded. 


No.  39.  Take  Him  At  His  Word. 


Stella  May  .Thompson.  A.  E.  Helton. 


1.  'Neath  your  guilt  no  Ion- ger  bow, Come  and  take  his  cleansing  now,  Let  Him 

2.  All  who  have  his  prom-ise  heard,Come  and  take  Him  at  his  word,  At  the 

3.  Trust  the  King  who  reigns  a  -  bove.Come  and  take  his  gift  of  love,  It  is 


not  (oh!  let  Him  not)  plead  in  vain  (now  plead  in  vain) ;  He  hath  suffered  death  for 
cross  (yes, at  the  cross)  par-don  waits  (full  pardon  waits);  They  who  will  may  Jesus 
free  (oh!  it  is  free)  for  each  one  (yes, for  each  one);  Oh  Ire-pent,  be-lieve  to- 


'iT  c  c  ~c  r 

you, Proved  a  noble  Friend  and  true.Will  you  slight  (oh!  will  you  slight)  Him  to  -  day  I 
know, And  more  like  Him  daily  grow,  Marching  t’ward  (while  marching  t’ward)  heaven’s  gates, 
day, From  the  right  no  longer  stray, Soon  your  race  ( oh  1  so - '  ’ 


Take  Him  At  His  Word.  Concluded. 


No.  40.  The  Beautiful  Pool. 


No.  41.  Golden  Harps. 

M.  H,  S.  Millakd  H.  Smith. 


- 7T  K— K- . ■ . 
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1.  '  When  the  gold-en  harps  are  ringing  0  -  ver  on  the 

2.  Ab  -  sent  friends  that  I  re-mem-ber,  I’ll  find  wait  -  ing 

3.  I  shall  meet  my  bless-ed  Sav-ionr,  And  ex  -  tol  Him  1 

4.  Where  the  gold-en  harps  are  ring-ing,  Brother,  will  yours 

„  r-  p-  ^  ♦  tr  p  tt  J*  J'  /  f*  r* 

oth  -  er  shore,  By  and 

is  my  King, 
insomed  stand, 

K-  1 
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/  fs.j -  K  a. 
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by. 

By  and  by. 

by  and  by;  Glad-ly  we  will  greet  our  lored  ones 

When  I  join  the  ransomed  number 
Dwell  with  Him  in  bliss  for  -  ev  -  er 

by  and  by;  Where  for  aye  we’ll  sing  to  •  geth-er 

mm 
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His  Love  Shelters  Me. 


No.  42. 


Minn  is  K.  Hayes. 


1  Tho’  the  tem-peats  of  sor-row  sweep  o  -  ver  my  way.  As  the  bil-lows  sweep 

2*  Tho’the  sur  -  ges  of  sin  all  a-round  me  may  roll.  In  the  Sav-iour  a  - 

3  I  am  hap  -  py  to  know  that  a  Say-iour  is  near,  And  He  11  make  my  heart 

4  Will  you  come  to  the  Sav-ionr?  He  ev  -  er  will  guide,  And  your  ref  -  uge  He 


No.  43. 


Gone  Beyond  Recall. 


Stella  May  Thompson. 

#a, 


1.  Pre-cious  mo-ments  are  fly-ing  (precious  moments  are  fly ing) ,  Op-por-tu-ni  -  ties 

2.  Words  so  thoughtlessly  spoken  (words  so  thoughtlessly spoken), Hearts,  tho’  faithful.hare 

3.  Hearts  with  sorrow  a-quiv-er  (hearts  with  sorrow  aquiv-er),Dear  ones  crossing  the 


m 


dy  -  ing  (op-por-tu  -  ni-ties  dy-ing);  Passed  forever,  yes,  gone  far  be-yond  our  re 
broken  (hearts,  tho  faithful,  have  broken),  And  have  van-ished  for-ev-er  be-yond  our  re 
riv-er  (dear  ones  crossing  the  river) ;  Gone  be-yond  our  recall,  they  are  dwelling  uj 


b,.th,.  Ml  gr*ip  tb.m,  m,  brother), And  di-d.’ln  ,.£  I 


Gone  Beyond  Recall.  Continued. 


Gone  Beyond  Recall.  Concluded. 


No.  44.  0  When  Shall  I  See  Jesus  ? 


world  nf>„  S-m’  4nd,  Wlth  ble38ed  Je-sua  Drink  endless  Dleafiires 

Hell  give,  And  all  his  valiant  soldiers  E  -  ter  -  naF-  lv  shall  livl 
both  a  -  dieu,And  you, my  friends, prove  faithful,  And  on  your  wav  nurZl 

truth  qWe  ’  ?nsglIe  700  graC® t0  con,luer>  And  take  you  home^Trest 
toth[  andjove,  And  when  your  race  is  ended,  Hell  take  you  home  a-bove 


No.  45.  The  Way  Grows  Brighter. 


No.  46.  When  The  Clouds  Have  Passed  Away. 


Makion  Clyde. 

J 

.  L.  Hawkins. 

P*-4- 

1.  As  we  dai  -  ly  journe 

2.  Je-sus  knows  that  onl 

3.  0  the  brightness  of  the 

....#(  h fs  |.J — J'  H  -M 

iy  onward,  whatsoe'er  our  lot  in  life, Clouds  of 
y  sunshine  cannot  draw  us  close  to  Him, For  we 
morning  1  0  the  bliss  beyond  comparelWhen ac- 

.  ^  ^ * 

No.  47.  Trusting  Jesus. 


Sweet  Haven  of  Rest.  Concluded. 


No.  49.  Religion  Is  a  Fortune. 

Id  melody  as  sung  by  Hammer  Atchley,  Sevierville,  T 


a  is  a  fortune,  And  heaven  is  a  home,  Shout  glory  .glory, 
■e  you  happy, Are  you  happy  in  the  Lord?  Shout  glory  .glory, 
re  vou  happy ,  Are  you  happy  in  the  Lord?  Shout  glory  .glory , 
■e  you  happy ,  Are  you  happy  in  the  Lord?  Shout  glory  .glory , 
•e  you  happy,  Are  you  happy  in  the  Lord?  Shout  glory  .glory, 
•e  you  happy, Are  you  happy  in  the  Lord^Shout  glory  .glory, 


J.  L.  Hodges. 


No.  50.  When  The  Trumpet  Sounds. 


When  The  Trumpet  Sounds.  Concluded. 


No.  51.  He  Loves  Me. 


No.  52.  Go  Forth  In  Fields  of  Harvest. 

Ellen  McAfee.  C.  A.  Brock. 

™  '  C'fi'  1  ^  1  J  J 

1.  Go  forth  in  fields  of  harvest,  And  strive  some  sheaves  to  win,  0  do  not  spend  your 

2.  Go  forthwith  spirits  loy- al,  And  do  what  -  e’er  yon  can,  There’s  work  for  ev’ry 

3.  And  when  the  harvest’s  ended,  And  time  on  earth  is  o’er,  If  you  have  labored 

f|F  f 


tr  ’  p  0 

pre-cious  time  in  i  -  die  -  ness  and  sin!  The  hours  are  swift-ly  pass-ing,  0 
child  of  God  in  his  all-wondrous  plan;  The  gold-  en  grain  is  wast-ing,  Tho’ 
faith-ful  -  ly,  there’ll  be  for  you  in  store  A  home  of  love  and  beau-ty  That 


Go  Forth  In  Fields  of  Harvest.  Continued. 


mo-ment,  Quick-ly  go  and  bear  the  golden  sheaves  away! 

day  is  swift-ly  pass-ing, 


No.  53.  My  Master  Will  Be  There. 


3.  I’ve  tried  the  precious  Sav-iour,  well  I  know  that  He  Can  ban-ish  ev  -  ’ry  care; 

4.  I  can-not  tell  just  what  beyond  death’s  myst’ry  lies.  Nor  what  I  then  must  share, 


No.  54. 


To  That  City. 


Iko.  W.  Bacon. 


To  That  City.  Concluded. 

s  w  .  k  . 


am  wea  -  ry  of  Je  -  bus, Sweet  peace  doth  his  promise  af-ford  ; 
2.  He  knows  when  my  cross  is  too  heav-y,  And  calks  from  his  heav-en  a  -  hove  : 
3.1  nev-er  amwea-ry  of  Je-sus,  I  know  that  the  Christ  is  with  -  in  ; 
4.  While  fol-low  -  ing  on  in  his  footsteps, Now  glo  -  ry  il  -  lu-mines  my  way_£ 


In  times  of  dis-tress  and  temptation,  A  ref-uge  I  find  in  the  Lord. 
“B’ear  not, for  my  grace  is  suf  -  fi-cient,0  trust  in  my  in  -  fi  -  nite  love  !" 
He  brings  to  me  corn-fort  and  blessing,  And  cleanses  my  soul  from  all  sin. 

His  voice  is  the  sweetest  of  mu -sic,  And  dear-er  He  grows  ev-’ry  day^ 


Ohortts. 


Come  Unto  Me. 


a  W.  McClcskey. 


No.  56. 


Come  Unto  Me.  Concluded. 


No.  57. 


Trusting. 


No.  58.  I  Will  Come. 


No.  59.  I  Have  Found  A  Precious  Friend. 

Jennie  Wilson.  John  D.  Matthews. 


1.  To  sus-tain  mo  as  I  jour-ney  to  the  country  far  a  -  way,  I  have 

2.  Giv  -  ing  bless-ed  peace  and  com-fort  by  his  words  of  cheer  di-vine, 

3.  It  is  sweet  to  tell  the  stor  -  y  that  with  gladness  fills  my  soul, 

4.  When  I  dwell  a-mongthe  an -gels, with  re  -  joic-ing  I  shall  sing. 


No.  60. 


Be  My  Guide. 


1  Be  my  guide,  oh!  blessed  Saviour,  day  by  day,  h  or  I  am  so  weak,  so 

2  Be  my  guide,  temptations  all  my  pathway  throng,  Sub-tie  and  al  -  lur-mg 

3  Be  my  guide,  for  darker,  darker  grows  the  night,  And  no  farther  can  1 

4  Be  my  gqide  in  sunshine,  darkness,  and  death’s  hour,  Keep  me  daily  by  thy 


prone  to  go  a  -  st: 
are  the  pow'rs  of  w 
hope  to  walk  by  sij 
nev-er-fail-ing  pow 

ray ;  Let  me  feel  thy  glorious  presence  ev  er  near, 
rong;Thou  alone  canst  keep  me, Thou  alone  canst  save, 
ght ;  Saviour,  lead  me  in  the  paths  untried, unknown, 
•’r ;  Be  my  guide  un-til  I  reach  the  heav’n-Iy  shore, 

3 
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Strengthen, banish  doubt, and  calm  my  ev’ry  fear. 

Thy  pro-tect-ing  care,  oh!  Lord,  I  hum-bly  crave!  Be  my  guide,. - 

For  I  can-not,  dare  not  try  to  walk  a  -  lone. 

Where  I  shall  be  safe  with  Thee  for  ev-er-more!  Lord,  I  ii 


■r  thy  fed*?  '  '  All  the  way .  .  that  lies  b~ 

sep  me  ever  near  thy  side ;  that  lies  before,  All  the 


mm 
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Be  My  Guide.  Concluded. 


I’m  Sweetly  Resting. 


J.  Chksi.ey  Quillen. 


With  grace  my  needs  are  all  sup-plied,  And  I’m  con-tent  -  ed  here. 
Mv  Saviour  all  their  strength  overthrows,  And  they  must  pass  me  by. 
^  -  us  says:  “Come  near, my  child,  Still  near-er  to  my  breast! 


No.  63.  Shall  We  Be  Parted  There? 


Kathabtn  Bacon.  T.  S.  Bagweli,. 


1.  To  the  bar  of  God  on  high  we’re  go  -  ing  by  and  by,  Where  sad  part-ings 

2.  We  a  strict  account  must  give  for  ev  -’ry  day  we  live.  Are  we  trn  -  ly 

3.  Hope  of  meeting  cheers  the  heart  when  here  true  friends  must  part,  Bnt  ’twill  be  for 


we  shall  see,  and  oh!  shall  we  be  part-ed  there?  With  the  mil-lions  we  shall 
serv-ing  Christ  and  oh!  shall  we  be  part-ed  there?  Some  with  joy  to  heav’n  will 
ev  -  er-more,  if  in  anguish  we’re  part-ed  there;  Father,  grant  us  strength  and 


1  Press-iTe  on  to  heights  immortal  in  the  straight  and  narrow  way,  Telling  sweet  sal  - 

2  Press-ing  on  with  fafth  triumphant,  knowing  well  He’ll  keep  and  bless, What-eo-ev-er 

o  T) _ ««  «rwfVn  >waTtnArfl  wavmpr.gooQ  the  Dromised  land  we’ll  see, Where  with  C 


vation’s  sto-ry,  singing  Jesus’  love  each  day^Ev-er  striving  to  be  brave,  loy  -  ah 
may  be-fall  us,  what-so-ev-er  our  distress;  Free  from  danger, doubt  and  care,  for  He  s 
all  our  dear  ones  we  shall  ever  happy  be;  With  our  songs  of  joy  and  praise,  pressing 


-  —  >rr\ 

true  (yes,  loyal,  true)  .Trusting  Him  to  guide  us  all  the  journey  thro  (the  journey  thro  ). 
near  (yes, He  is  near),  And  his  glorious  presence  drives  away  all  fear  (yes,  all  our  fear). 

‘  -  - -  3 — i  (till  it  shall  dawn)! 


m  (we’re  pressing  on)  Till  the  morning  of  e-ter-nity  shall  dawn  (till  it  shall  dawn)! 


m 


Pressing  On.  Concluded. 


4  Iiaf  ,i.  h 

U  v  jj  u  ■ 

on  (we’re  pressing  on).  And  for-ev-er  w 

s=—s-  v  v  y  1  V  V 

re  his  name  shall  glo-ri-fy  (shall  glo-ri-fy) ! 
j'  j' _  m  [s  J' j 

No.  65.  Draw  Thou  Near. 

n  Bacon.  Todd  L.  Cook. 


■  jjj  jzj: 


m 


1.  Draw  Thou  near,  oh!bless-ed  Sav-iour,  draw  Thou  near,Por  life’s  storms  in  fur  -  y 

2.  Draw  Thou  near,  the  tempter  seeks  to  o  -  ver-come,  On  thy  strength  a  -  lone  I 

3.  Draw  Thou  near,  for  now  my  all  on  earth  for-sakes,  And  I  cast  my  wea  -  ry 

4.  Draw  Thou  near,  for  Thou  can  nev  -  er  faithless  prove,  Whol-ly  on  thy  mer  -  cies 


round  me  sweep;There  is  Done  to  help  me,  none  to  quell  my  fear,  In  thy  mer  -cy 
can  de- pend;  Weak  ami,  andwell  1  re  -  al  -  ize  my  doom,  Lest  Thou  wilt  thy 
self  on  Thee;  Ere  my  poor,  despairing  heart  with  anguish  breaks,  Loving  Sav-iour, 
I  re  -  ly;  Help,  sus-tain  and  save  me  thro’  thy  changeless  love, And  re-ceive  me 


l 

Fine.  0«°T'  ,  , 

D.  8. — And  thy  praise  I’ll 

|5->  j*  ,  j  | 

Lord,  from  dangers  keep. 

help  -  less  child  de-fend.  Draw  Thou  near,  oh!  blessed  Saviour, draw  Thou  near, Till  the 
bless  and  com-fort  me! 

to  Thy -self  on  high!  _ 

ing  for  ev  -  er-more! 

'ft 

.  .  T)  8. 

1  storms  and  car 

■es  of  life  are  o’< 

L-nr 

tjUlU  '» 9 

sr;  With  thy  grace  divine  oh!  strengthen,  guide  and  cheer, 

Property  of  Todd  L.  Cook,  Globe,  N .  C 


No.  66.  Gleaners,  Come. 

Stella  May  Thompson.  .  Viola  E.  Clabi. 


1.  Gleaners,  come,  while  the  Reaper’s  calling,  Idle  waiting  will  bring  yon  grief;  Yon  should 

2.  Gleaners,  come,  for  the  Saviour’s  glo-ry  Fill-ing  ev  -  er  -  y  gar-ner  wide ;  For  each 

3.  Gleaners,  come  to  the  fields  ex-tend-ed,  Lov-ing  service  for  Je-sus  do.  While  the 


lit) 


^  1^  I?  Hr  f  t  ^ 


will  -  ing  -  ly  hast  -  en,  faithful  workers  are  few  ( the  workers  are  few).  See  the 
sheaf  there  is  room,  and  none  to  ru-in  should  go  (to  ru  -  in  should  go).  Bravely 
glo  -  ri  -  ous  op  -  por  -  tu  -  ni  -  ty  is  so  near  (while  it  is  so  near),  Lest  you 


grain  all  around  you  fall-ing,  Save  it  now,  for  the  day  is  brief,  And  the  des-o-late 
toil,  if  you  love  the  sto  -  ry  Of  the  won-der-ful  Cru  -  ci  -  fled.  And  a  vic-t’ry  e  - 
find  when  the  harvest’s  end-ed, There’s  no  beautiful  grain  for  you,  And  you  must  in  the 


nmmr 

shades  of  night,  oh !  noon  you  must  view  I  Gleaners,  come, .  oh  1  why  will  you 

ter  -  nal  at  the  e-ven  you’ll  know. 

judgment,  emp-ty-hand-ed  ap  -  pear.  yes,  come  to-day, 


r  u  1'nrr 

wait!  Har-vest  time. . . . .  s 

oh!  why  will  you  wait!  yes,  harvest  time 

.  .  .  ^  ^  ^  ^  -1 

0  soon  will  be 

Propert 

J  V  p  1 

ola  E.  Clark,  Lenoir,  N.  C.  1914. 

Gleaners,  Come.  Concluded. 


Satisfied  With  Jesus. 


No.  68. 


1.  I  am  sat -is -fled  with  Je-eus  ev  -  ’ry  day  (yea,  ev  -  ’ry  day),  Clinging  close  to  i's 

2.  On  his  prom-ise — word  I  tru-ly  can  re  -  ly  (I  can  re  -  ly),  To  his  arms  of  ' 

3.  Though  I  can-not  un-der-stand  his  plan  divine  (his  plan  di-vine),  Life  and  soul  to  ?|j 

4.  I  am  sat-is-fied  with  Jesus  more  and  more  (yes,  more  and  more),  I  shall  see  his 


Him  I  can-not  walk  a-stray  (from  Him  astray) ;  When  I  fear  to  face  the  foe,  To  his 
love, when  tempted  sore, I  fly  (for  ref-uge  fly) ;  Heavn’ly  grace  He  doth  impart, Fills  with 
Him  with  gladness  I  resign  (my  all  re-sign) ;  With  his  man-na  He  doth  feed, Well  sup- 
face  on  Canaan’s  happy  shore  (that  happy  shore);  Close  beside  Him  ever  stand,  In  the 


No.  70.  When  We  Reach  Our  Home. 


When  We  Reach  Our  Home.  Concluded. 

Chorus. 


m 


C  C  b  ■  7  ~  c 

be .  Just  to  know  we’re  safe  .  thro 

oh !  how  sweet  ’twill  be  Just  to  know  we’re  safe 

j- - j  ji  j  ^  jj-  — 


TT 


I  Am  Nearer  Home. 


No.  71. 

Kathakyn  Bacon.  Lida  R.  Allen. 

tj  ,  ,.i.r—  h  ,  --Kr^  '~ —  f 

i J;  £ J  ’  f\ TWt  f  f d  :  r  r 

1.  I  am  near  -  er  home .  aa  each  Bet-ting  sun  (aa  each  Betting  sun) 

2.  I  am  near  -  er  home . where  the  glad  new  Bong  (where  the  glad  new  song) 

3.  I  am  near  -  er  home . but  the  Lord  will  guide  (but  the  tori  will  guide) 

(*  ct  *  ihft  et  t  r  ri*- 


I  Am  Nearer  Home.  Concluded. 


No.  72. 


Is  Thy  Heart  At  Rest? 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


"Tsin-ner,  «.  ^ 

2.  Can  this  world  at  -  ford  thee  bhss  o  judg-ment  day  ap  -  pear  ! 


No.  73.  Jesus  Is  My  Refuge. 


Jesus  Is  My  Refuge.  Concluded. 


No  74.  My  Home  In  The  Beautiful  Land. 

«  UnNis  R 

Ada  Powell. 


Minnis  B.  Hayes. 


1  I  ^’longing  for  home  and  my  dear  Saviour’s  smile,  And  to  meet  with  the  bright 
|  S’UuSs  be  ^orn-ing^and  sun-dighT,  and  soTg’,  And  ^ide  with  his  o, 


.  crel  hand  That  will  gath  -  er  to  wel-come  me  there,  aft  -  er  while.  To  my 
ry  to  stand;  But  the  Sav-iour  draws  near,  and  is  point-ing  a  -  gam  To  my 
ten-der  hand;  And  for  -  ev  -  er  Til  live  with  the  glo  -  n  -  fied  throng  In  my 


I),  £  — And  I  trust  to  the  Sav-iour  to  lead  me  some  day  To  my 
.Fine.  Choeiis. 


home  in  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land 

home  in  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  and 

home  in  the  beau  -  ti  -  fnl  land 


I  am  long  ”  mg  *or 

long  -  ing  for  my  home,  I 


No.  76.  Coming  Again. 

Kathakyn  Bacon.  a-  e-  Helton. 


1.  With  a  shout  and  the  trump  of  God  To  the  earth  He  in  sorrow 

2.  Bringing  freedom  and  joy  un  -  told  To  the  faith-ful  with-in  ti 

3.  0  we  know  not  the  day  or  hour  He’s  with  glory  and  wondroi 

1 1  “  p  ^  t 

S  N  N _ , _ 

•  trod,  Com-ing  a  - 
le  fold, 

gain,  oom-ing  a  -  gain; 

Com-ing  a-gain,  comin 

Not  on  Cal-va-ry  to  be 

But  destruction  and  end-less 
g  again;  Let  us  read-y  and  watch-ing 

D.  8. — All  his  own  to  re-lease  from 

_ i,  But  for  -  ev  -  er  as  King-  to  reign,  Coming  a-gain! 

night  Un  -  to  all  who  re-fuse  the  light, 
be  To  go  home  when  our  Lord  we  see 


com-inga-gainr  V  '  Com-ing  a-gain  '  Loud  let  it 

”-*8  com-ing  a-gain!  Com-ing  a-gain, 

gJUi'-i 


Property  of  A.  E.  Helton, 


No.  77. 

Marion  Clyde. 


Now’s  The  Time. 


^  -5.  I  £  i;  ^ 

1.  Now’s  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord,  And  o  -  bey  his  Ho  -  ly  Word,  That  the 

2.  Now’s  the  time,  be-hold  the  grain,  Let  not  Je  -  sus  call  in  vain,  Has  -  ten 

3.  Now’s  the  time,  no  Ion  -  ger  wait,  Leav-ing  lost  ones  to  their  fate, When  for 

4.  Now’s  the  time,  for  soon  the  night  All  your  fondest  hopes  may  blight,And  with 


Now’s  The  Time.  Concluded. 


lay,  Faithful  be  .  till  life  is  o’er! 

do  not  de-lay,  yes,  faith-ful  be  till  life  is  o  er! 

No.  78.  Keeping  Near  His  Side. 


1.  Keep-ing  near  his  side  who  for  me  has  died,  I  am  trust-ing  Him  ev-’ry  day; 

2.  Keep-ing  near  his  side  when  I’m  sore-ly  tried  I  can  o  -  ver-come  all  my  foes; 

3.  Keep-ing  near  his  side,  fnl  -  ly  sat  -  “  *“■’  f 

4.  Keep-ing  n  "  ”  ’  ' 


x  ms  siae,  im  -  ly  sai  -  is  -  fied  On  his  prom-is  -  es  e’er  to  rest; 
ir  his  side,  knowing  He  will  guide  Till  this  earthly  life  shall  he  o’er 


No.  79.  At  Your  Post  Be  Found. 

Stehla  May  Thompson. 


1.  At  your  post  be  found, .  ne’er  a  trai-ti 

2.  At  your  post  be  found, .  not  a  du  -  ty  shirk,... 

3.  At  your  post  be  found .  with  his  flag  unfurled. . 


To  the  blessed  Lord .  who  hath  made  you  free  (who  hath  made  you  free); 

In  the  Master’s  name .  you  to-day  should  work  (you  to-day  should  work); 

When  you’re  summoned  home  from  this  transient  world  (from  this  transient  world); 


At  Your  Post  Be  Found.  Concluded. 


’Twill  All  Be  Right. 


No.  81. 


’Twill  All  Be  Right.  Concluded. 


No.  82.  My  Saviour  Is  Calling. 


Pass  Along  The  News.  Concluded. 


No.  85.  I’m  At  Peace  With  My  Lord. 

Sylvia  Lee.  .  k  ,  G’ A’  ^ 

rt-.  |  |  1  1  |  ,  K-JS  J* l  t  |  J   - ; 

C  C  £  £  I* 

1.  O  the  joy  that  fills  my  ransomed  soul  to-day!  I  n 

2.  From  sin’s  cruel  bondage  now  my  life  is  free, 

3.  He  supplies  my  needs  with  blessings  from  on  high, 

4.  Kept  from  ev’ry  danger,  trusting  grace  divine, 

i  at  peace 

I’m  at  peace,  sweet  peace 

!.» ,*  rr  it  g  e  e  f=s= 

p*b  i?  ^  ?  Fr l[r  F  s  ^ 

17  1/  ^  -li— | 

i-LU 

e  passed  away 

_ is  love  re-joic-ing  I  shall  ev-er  be, 

Tho’  all  friends  forsake,  on  Him  I  can  re  -  ly, 
with  my  blessed  Lord,  0  what  safety,  comfort,  love  and  bliss  are  mine 


w  w  r»  r 

V  V  V  V 

I’m  at  peace 

yes,  I’m  at  peace 

9 — * — * — js — j 

i;  “  i;  t  v  r 

with  Christ,  my  Lord. 

with  Christ,  my  Lord.  i 

,jy  jV  71t|  ; 

m 


iT  C  t  D"  C  f  Z  v  t 

-leace . with  Christ, my  Lord,  xno'  1 

with  Christ,  my  Lord,  yes,  I’m  at  peace  with  Christ,  my  Lord, 


"  U  U  ’V  1/  1 

round  me  sweep ;  I’ m  i 

in  f u-ry  sweep ; 

,S  S  ■  ■  2  r  1 

it  peace  ...  ...  with  Christ,  my 
with  Christ, my  Lord, yes, I’m  at 

— r»  ■■  r»  ~<r  A  , 

I'm  At  Peace  With  My  Lord.  Concluded. 


No.  86.  In  The  Home  Above. 

Latjbknb  Highfield.  Z.  T.  Gbeene. 


1.  There’s  a  land  of  light  and  glo  -  ry  Just  be-yond  the  pearly  gates, 

2.  In  that  land  no  care  will  bur  -  den  Je-sus  promised  us  his  peace ; 

3.  As  we  journey  t’ward  it’s  gladness,  Earth-ly  ties  by  death  are  riv’n, 

4.  Joy  and  rap-ture  are  e  -  ter  -  hal,  Light  immortal  crowns  the  hills; 


Where  no  grief  or  fear  can  en  -  ter,  Joy  in  all  its  full  ness  waits. 

In  the  glo  -  ry  of  his  presence,  Life  and  love  shall  never  cease. 
But  still  leading  upward,  onward,  Hope  and  faith  point  us  to  heav’n. 
Those  we  love  are  ours  for-ev  -  er,  This  sweet  pledge  all  doubting  stills. 


Property  of  Z.  T.  Greene,  Bluff  City,  Tenn.  1913. 


No.  87.  Doomed  Without  a  Hope. 

Kathakyn  Bacon. 


1.  When  yon  stand  before  the  throne,  Guilty,  helpless,  lost,  unknown,  Doomed - 

2.  Seek-ing  not  the  liv  -  ing  way,  I  -  die  stand-ing  all  the  day, 

3.  Liv  -  ing  not  for  Christ,  the  Lord,  Laying  up  no  sure  re-ward, 

4.  Cast  a-way  from  heav’n’s  delight  To  the  depths  of  endless  night.  Doomed  your  soul  will 


Mer-cy  can-not  then  a  -  vail.  All  your 
Heedless  of  the  Lord  who  died,  That  you 
Bringing  not  the  wan-d’rer  in  From  the 
Doomed  without  a' hope;  There  in  pain  and  death  to  be  Throughout 
-  -  ^  qfe. 


cries  and  pray’rs  will  fail,  ^  ^  ^  |* 

might  in  heav’n  a  -  bide,  Doomed . with-out  a  hope . 

paths  of  strife  and  sin, 

all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Doomed  your  soul  will  be  without  a  hope  (without  a  hope). 

 J'feJVJLl 

.  .r  IF  -F-x-H 

Refrain.  ^  ^  P 

‘-fc- •  k  r  I*  ^  — : 

D  v  v  v  y  v  i)  U  V  ty  ty 

Doomed, .  e-ter-nal-ly  doomed, . 

Doomed  your  soul  will  be,  Doomed  without  a  1 

h  fc  v-  jv  Ji  j - ^ ..  -| 

With  the  lost . 

hope.  With  the  souls  who’re 

^ _ -CE-'-l*-  A-A 

\  -r- 

in  end-less  de-spair  (yes,  in  despair);  Doomed, .  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly 

nr  in  de-spair;  Doomed  your  soul  will  be, 


r  rrrrrir 


Property  of  T.  S  Bagwell,  1 


Doomed  Without  a  Hope.  Concluded. 


No.  89.  Praying  Always. 

Stella  May  Thompson.  N.  I.  Style*.  '  j 


1.  March-ing  on-ward  in  the  name  of  Je  -  sus.  Tell  -  ing  to  the  world  the  sto-ry 

2.  Proud-ly  bear  a-loft  his  gleam-ing  ban  -  ner,  As  you  forward  press  with  faith  each 

3.  Pace  the  oun-ning  foe  to-day  with  val  -  or,  Stand-ing  in  the  shad-ow  of  the 


No.  90.  Going  Downward  To  Darkness. 


Haldor  Harris.  Geo.  W.  Bacon. 


1.  Go  -  ing  downward  to  darkness,  no  hope  of  de-light,  When  this  world  and  its 

2.  Go  -  ing  downward  to  darkness  and  endless  despair.  Let  -  ting  of  -  fers  of 

3.  Go  -  ing  downward  to  darkness,  a  -  lone  and  unsaved,  When  there’s  mercy  with 


tri  -  als  must  end;  Hav  -  ing  slighted  the  Sav-iour  and  turned  from  the  right, 
par- don  pass  by;  Thinking  not  of  the  fu-ture,  your  soul  to  pre-pare, 
Je  -  sus  to  -  day;  Haste  to  turn  from  the  e  -  vils  that  long  have  en-slaved, 


There’s  not  one  to  re  -  lease  or  de  -  fend. 

Tho’  the  hour  of  your  judgment  is  nigh.  Go  -  ing  down-ward  to  darkness  and 
In  sal  -  va-tion  find  glad-ness  for  aye! 


rir  p  c  rtf  fir  rf  F  t 


j:  J  f  i i  i }  ( f 

downward  to  darkness  and  death,  To  be  ev  -  er  in  anguish  un-told. 

e-ter-nal  death, 


No.  91.  From  Darkness  Into  Light. 


Florence  Elkod-Nokbis. 


1.  Dark-ly  now. . 

2.  Darkness  dense.. 

3.  Is  there  not... 

4.  Yea,  methinks. . 


.  _ _ ’a  clouds  appalling  (clouds  appalling)  Thicken  fast. . . . 

no  ray  or  glim-mer  (ray  or  glimmering)  Lights  the  way. . 

one  who  will  comfort  (who  will  comfort),  One  who  can - 

I  hear  the  Sav-iour  (hear  the  Saviour),  Calling,"  Look. . 


S5"P?#f¥PPPf 


with-in  my  way  (within  my  way),  And  I  hear the  thunder’s  moaning 

I  tread  a  -  lone  (I  tread  a-lone);  Tho’  I  live .  in  depths  of  sor-row 

my  sor-row  share  (my  sorrow  share);  One  who  will ....  for-sake  me  nev-er 
thou  un  -  to  Me  (look  un  -  to  Me);”  So  fare-well to  ways  of  dark-ness 

m'  "  nfrrrr  ■  ir^ifemi 


From  Darkness  Into  Light.  Concluded. 


No.  93. 

Stella  May  Thompson. 
Unison. 

j  -.iy- 


wm 


Fair  Land  Above. 

h.i.  .1. 


1  Be-yond  these  gloomy  shades  of  night....  There  is  a  land  a  - 

2.  Ohl  do  you  long  that  land  to  view. - When-e’er  you  cross  the 

3.  Fair  land  a-bove  where  an  -  gels  dwell, . . .  And  tongue  can  ne’er  its 

4  No  sin  nor  death  can  ev  -  er  come -  To  mar  the  pleasure 

i  n  '  i,  j  Ti  k  -i  J 
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gleam  with  light, .  And  faithful  ones  may  en  -  ter 

mys  -  tic  blue? .  Yes,  long  to  greet  your  kin-dred 

glo  -  ries  tell! .  Someday,  up  -  on  that  bliss-ful 

-■*  that  home; .  If  you  are  cleansed  by  Je  - 


Oh  1  bless-ed  land, fair  land  a-bove, Where  saints  shall  sing  of  Jesus’  love 


Bless  The  Lord! 


No.  94. 


Hold  Me  Fast.  Concluded. 


No.  96.  Mother  Is  No  More. 

Laurene  Highfield.  (MALE  VOICES.)  W.  Henry  Quillen. 


1  Since  mother  is  on  earth  no  more, This  world  can  never  be  the  same, 

2  I  hear  a-gain  the  low, sweet  voice  Of  her, whose  counsel  meant  so  much, 

3.  When  bright  temptations  lure  me  on, I  hear  my  mother  calling  me, 

'  And  in  some  brighter, better  land, My  mother  waits  for  me  to-day , 


Mv  heart  is  full  of  thoughts  of  her, Her  gen-tle  presence  fills  my  dreams. 
And  vet  someway , somehow  she  seems  Much  nearer  than  she  did  belore. 
And  turn  a-gain  to  walk  the  way  I  know  that  she  would  have  me  go. 
A  home  where  deathless  love  abides, There  are  so  many  mothers  there. 


Scatter  Flowers. 


tf 


No.  97. 

James  W.  Jaggaks.  G*o.  W.  BaCon^ 

1.  Our  mem’  ry  wanders  back  to-day  To  friends  and  dear  ones  gone  a- way, 

2.  In  mem  -  ’ry  each  a  vig  -  il  keeps  Be-side  the  mound  wheie  mother  sleeps ; 

3.  Bring  forth  the  blooms, the  roses  red,  And  place  them  o’er  the  saint-ed  dead! 


Who  sleep  be-neath  the  si-lent  sod, Their  spirits  gone  on  home  to  God. 
We  drop  a  tear  with  hearts  bent  low,  And  cast  on  flow’ rsonr  love  to  show. 
Sweet  sleen  and  Deaceful  slumber  take.Till  God  shall  call  to  vou.“A-wake  !” 


Scatter  Flowers.  Concluded. 


No.  98. 


Glory  To  His  Name. 


No.  99. 


Love  Will  Win. 


1.  Love  will 

2.  Love  will  v 

3.  Love  will  u 

4.  Love  will  v 

rin  the  glo-rious  vict’ry,  ha-tred  in  de-feat  will  fall, When  the 
fin, then  let  us  show  it  to  the  ones  we  dai  -  ly  meet, Seek  life’s 
rin,  oh!  ne’er  withhold  it  from  the  wea-ry,  long-ing  heart, ’Tis  the 
rin  the  soul  for  Je-sus  who  has  wan-dered  far  a  -  way  To  the 

* 
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* 
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gracious, valiant  ar-my  shall  ap-pear;  Oh!  be  not  dis-mayed,its  blessed  pow’r  is 
path  to  smooth  and  brighten  as  we  go;  With  a  gentle,  earn-est  smile  yonr  erring 
ho  -  ly  laws  ful-fill-ing,  heed  it  now;  Sound  the  trumpet  with  re-joic-ing  when  you 
dark  and  lonely  des-ert,lost  in  gloom;  Forward  go  with  ban-ner  wav-ing,con-quer 


Love  Will  Win.  Concluded. 


In  the  heav’nly  land  throughout  e-ter-ni-ty  1 
glo-ry  ev-er  e  -  ter-ni  -  ty ! 

■  JJ JJ-j 


'—Hr*  '  ♦'  ♦' 

Give  me,  Lord,  thy  grace  and  fa  -  vor  Till  this  fleet  -  ing  life.,  has  passed. 

Glow  with  nev  -  er  -  end  -  ing  ra-diance  When  my  life  -  work  here  is  done. 

Guide  me  safe-ly  o  -  ver  Jor  -  dan  To  that  ha-ven  of.,  sweet  rest. 

That  in  the  e  -  ter  -  nal  morn  -  ing  I  shall  in  thy  like  -  ness  wake! 


No.  101. 


Turn  Away. 


1.  Will  you  list  to  the  voice  that’s  calling, Turn  away  from  the  scenes  ap  - 

2.  Heed,  oh!  heed  now  this  solemn  warning,  Turn  away,  all  that’s  wicked 

3.  In  the  name  of  the  Lord  a-bove  us,  Who  in  mer-cy  doth  ev  -  er 


pall-ing,  With  the  followers  of  the  Saviour  faithfully  stand?  Oft  will 
scorning, Do  the  bidding  of  Him  who  richly  blesses  the  true!  Oh!  why 
love  us,  Turn  away  from  the  wine-cup’s  cruel,  treacherous  glare,  Lest  it 


e  -  vil  es  -  say  to  lure  you,  Of  its  good-ness  seek  to  as  -  sure  you, 
should  you  delight  to  tar-ry, Where  you  must  heavy  burdens  car  -  ry, 
lead  you  thro’  night  and  sorrow, On  some  desolate,  dark  to  -  mor-row, 


Turn  Away.  Concluded. 


No.  102. 


Will  You  Meet  Me  ? 


Oho.— { 


Then  we’ll  shout  and  give  Him  glory,  1 


je’U  shout  and  give  Him  glory, 
D.  C.for  Chorus. 


O _  fa-thers,  will  you  meet  me  On  Oa-na 

O. . . .  mothers,  will  you  meet  me  On  Oa-na 

0....  brothers,  will  you  meet  me  On  Oa-na 

0 _  sis-ters,  will  you  meet  me  On  Oa-ns 

0. . . .  Christians, will  you  meet  me  On  Ca-n: 


’s  hap-py  shore? 
’  s  hap-py  shore? 
,’s  hap-py  shore? 
i’s  hap-py  shore? 
i’s  hap-py  shore? 


By  the  grace  of  God  I’ll  meet  you  On  Ca-naan’s  hap  -  py  shore!) 
Then  we’ll  shout  and  give  Him  glo  -  ry  On  Ca-naan’s  hap  -  py  shore !  ) 


No.  103.  Through  Death’s  Valley. 


Laukene  Highfield. 


Geo.  W.  Bacon. 


-rirry-g-S-C  v  V 

1.  Thro’ death’s  valley  I  am  go  -  ing  (Thro’death’s  valley  I  am  go-ing), Where  the 

2.  Thro’  death’s  valley  I  am  go  -  ing  (Thro’death’s  valley  I  am  go-ing), Shad-ows 

3.  Thro’  death’s  valley  I  am  go  -  ing  ( Thro’death’s  valley  I  am  go-ing), Walk-ing 

4.  Thro’death’s  valley  I  am  go  -  ing  (Thro’death’s  valley  I  am  go-ing), Friends  who 


XTJTVT- 

voice  of  the  ten  - der  Shepherd  is  call-ing  to  me  (is  cal]-ing  to  me); 
gath-  er  a  -  boat, and  sor-rows  en  -  com-pass  me  round(en-com-pass  me  round); 
ev  -  er  by  faith  in  Him  who  will  lead  me  a  -  right  (who’ll  lead  me  a-right); 
ce  walked  with  me, now  wait  at  the  end  of  the  way  (the  end  of  the  way); 


Thro’ death’s  valley  I  am  go-ing(Thro’death’s  valley  I  am  go'- ing),  And  the 

Thro’ death’s  valley  I  am  go-ing(  Thro’death’s  valley  I  am  go  -  ing),  Shin-ing 

Thro  death  s  valley  I  am  go-ing(Thro’death’s  valley  I  am  go  -  ing),  Tho’ the 

Thro’  <WV.  x-.ilow  t  aw,  g0.ing(  Thro’death’s  valley  I  am  go  -  ing),  To  a 


rod  and  the  staff  of  prom-me  my  comfort  shall  be  (my  comfort  shall  bC). 
out  thro  the  gloom  across  gleams, with  radiance  crowned(with  radiance  crowned). 
famTof1 ”h?ark’  w“rd  L“rd  gijeth  light  (it  giv  -  eth  me  light), 

an  o  a-  in-  .a  —  *  --1-  ’  •  "  -  fi-niteday). 


Through  Death’s  Valley.  Concluded. 


1.  Oh  !  for  a  clo-serwalk  with  God, A  calm  and  heavily  frame;  A  light  to 

2.  Where  is  the  bless-ed-nesa  I  knew, When  first  I  saw  the  Lord?  Where  is  the 

3.  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed!  How  sweet  their  mcm’ry  still!  But  they  have 

4.  The  dear-est  i  -  dol  I  have  known, Whate’er  that  i  -  dol  be,  Help  me  to 
-  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, Calm  and  serene  my  frame;  So  pur-er 


shine  up  -  on  the  road  That  leads  me  to  that  Lamb,  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb! 
soul- re-fresh-ing  view  Of  Je-susandhis  word.  Of  Je-sus  and  his  word  . 
left  an  ach-ing  void  The  world  can  never  fill.  The  world  can  never  fill, 

tear  it  from  thy  throne,  And  worship  only  Thee,  And  worship  on  -  ly  Thee, 
light  shall  mark  the  road  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb, That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 


No.  105.  Be  Not  Afraid. 


1.  If  the  way  seems  rough  and  lone-]y,  or  its  steeps  are  hard  to  climb,Think  of 

2.  When  temptations  press  up  -  on  you,  and  you  fear  your  strength  will  fail.Tho’  you 
6.  When  the  burdens  laid  up  -  on  you  bruise  your  soul  and  crush  your  heart, And  the 
4.  When  the  storms  rage  fierce  a-bout  you  and  you  scarce  have  faith  to  pray  If  your 


Be  Not  Afraid.  Concluded. 


No.  107.  Beyond  The  Rolling  Sea. 

D.  D.  G.  ^ 

Dolphus  D.  Glover. 


Bhare  with  them  communion  sweet  throughout  e-ter-ni  -  ty;  Th^  ^ 


doubts  and  fears  their“aptured7o^  .8°  and 

wondrous  Kmg  with  gladness  we’ll  extol, And  hal  -  te^u^ ahf  s% whi“ 


-We’ll  share  the  faithful  one’s  reward  and 


fv60^™  entu  t6rv,in'  Be  -  yond  the  roll-ing  s 
ev-  er-more  them  bless.  e 

end-less  a  -  ges  roll. 


Sometime  we  hope  to 


Christ  for  aye  a-dore. 


Beyond  The  Rolling  Sea.  Concluded. 


'  -  ’ry  tri  -  al  free. 

rolling  sea, 

tri  -  al  free, 

g  P  —m - 1-1 
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No.  108.  A  Home  Of  Fadeless  Light. 

Ellen  McAfee. 


C.  A.  Brock. 


*"  ^  i  1  H'' 

1.  Somewhere  be-yond  this  world  of  sor-row  There  is  a  home  of  fade-less  light, 
2.1  want  to  be  a-mongthenum-ber  To  gain  that  home  so  fair  and  bright, 
3.  Dear  friends,!  want  to  meet  you  yon-der.  Where  part-ing  will  be  known  no  more. 

1 

V 

in 

^  -i-  -3-  H  ^ 

Pre-pared  for  all  the  good  and  faithful,  Where  nev-er  comes  a  shade  of  ni 
Where  sin  and  death  can  nev-er  en  -  ter,  And  Je-sus  is  Him-self  the  li 
And  share  its  joys  with  the  redeemed  ones, When  earthly  sor-rows  all  are  o1 

ight; 

ght; 

‘  ’l 

'  t 

'  t 

is  day, that  home  shall  enter,  If  true  to  Je-sus  we  re-main. 
There  I  shall  rest  from  all  my  la  -  bor.  And  nev  -  er  know  a  grief  or  pain, 
0  how  our  hearts  will  thrill  with  rapture, When  we  our  bless-ed  Lord  shall  see ! 


And  meet  with'  loved  ones  gone  before  us  Who’re  long-ing  us  to  see  a -gain. 
For  all  is  love  and  peace  and  glo-ry  Where  Christ  as  King  for  aye  shall  reign. 
We’ll  shout  and  praise  his  love  and  mer-cy,  And  dwell  with  Him  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly. 


No.  109.  There’s  A  Cross  That  I  Should  Bear. 


Kathabyn  Bacon.  w.  Henby  Quillen. 


if-LTT - [  "  s  h  '  K  N  K  r - n  h  h  - i - j - 1 

1.  As  I  fol-li 

2.  All  a  -  round  1 

3.  Am  I  wor-th 

jw  in  the  footsteps  of  my  bless-ed,  ris  -  en  Lord,  I  shall 
;he  faint  and  wea-ry  ’neath  their  burdens  helpless  stand,I  can 
iy  of  his  friend-ship,  if  all  hardships  I  re  -  fuse,  When  Ho 

H->-4  k  k  IU 

u  u  > 
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There’s  A  Cross  That  I  Should  Bear.  Concluded. 


No.  111. 


Over  The  Silent  River. 


fife 


Dolfhus  D.  Gi,oveb. 


1.  There  are  loved  ones  who’re  resting  from  all  their  labors  o-ver  the  si  • 

2.  One  by  one  as  the  years  go  by  we  are  crossing  o  -  ver  the  si  - 

3.0  how  sweet  it  will  be  to  meet  our  Redeemer  o  -  ver  the  si- 


lent  riv  -  er,  In  that  beau-ti-ful  land  where  they  shall  ev-era-bide, 
lent  riv  -  er,  To  those  mansions  divine  that  Christ  has  gone  to  prepare, 
er,  When  the  sorrows  and  toils  of  earthly  life  shall  be  past, 


And  they’re  waiting  and  watching  for  us  to  come  and  join  in  their  songs 
There  with  ev  -  er  -  y  good-bye  spoken,  our  friends  we’ll  meet  to  be  part- 
Then  be  crowned  by  the  one  who  died  that  He  might  our  spirits  from  death 


=§§3 


mm 


D.S.— ’Are  you  read-y  to  sing  re-demp-tion’ s . 


for  -  ev  -  er,  As  with  rapture  they’re  praising  Je-sus,the  Cru-ci-fied 
ed  nev  -  er,  And  the  glo-ries  of  heaven  free-ly  and  ful  -  ly  share, 
de  -  hv  -  er,  And  there  praise  Him  ’mid  pleasnres  that  shall  forever  last ! 


Over  The  Silent  River.  Concluded. 


2.  When  my  life  here  is  o’er  and  the  Saviour  shaffcalT,  Will  my  soul  then  be 

d.  .briends  of  mine  who  have  gone  to  the  beautiful  home, Safely  i  '  ' 


trav  -  el  life’s  road  ;  By  its  beau  -  ti  -  f ul  rays  I  thro’  faith  plainly  see 
read  -  y  to  go?  Yes, oh!  yes, praise  his  name, He’s  my  life  and  my  all 
arms  of  the  Lord,  And  they’ll  sing hal-le-lu-jahs  up  there  -when  I  come 


v  v  T  v  f  nn  *  r 

D.  S  .—Peace  and  joy  with  the  an  -  gels  of.  light  we  shall  share, 


No.  113.  There’s  No  Time  For  Delay. 

Kathakyn  Bacon.  J.  Houston  Smith. 


rrnTTr  —  -  - 

oh  I  yon  faith-ful  ones,  hear  (ohl  you  faithful  ones, hear)  1  Ful-ly  trust  -  ing  in 
or  the  gram  will  be  lost  (or  the  grain  will  be  lost);  0  be  toil  -  ing  for 
with  a  du  -  ty  well  done  (with  a  du- ty  well  done),  And  tri-umph-ant  you'll 


1  ^  bTTT  i  '  ^  r  r 

God  W  toifSr  rid)  7d  7ie  might  (and  his  glo-ri-ous  might), 

-  °,  (U,  ,b®  toll',nS  for  God),  for  his  glo-ry  and  praise  (for  his  glo-rv  and  Draise) 

ie  (And  triumphant  you’ll  be)with  «,e  glo-rbous.throng(with  the  glori-ous  throng)! 


way  (In  his  strength  haste  a-way),  0  be  true  till  the  last  (0  be  true  till  the  last) 


,Gb  “d  gar-.ner  the  sheaves(Go  and  gar-ner  the  sheaves )ere  the  shadows  a. 
And  the  pre-cious  gram  »ave(And  the  precious  grain  save)  whatso-ev  -  er  the 
Bear-mg  tro  -  phies  of  gold  (Bfearing  trophies  of  gold)  at  the  set-ting  of 


There’s  No  Time  For  Delay.  Concluded. 


No.  115.  Dear  Mother,  I’ll  Be  There. 

Laubene  Highfield.  ,,  Geo.  W.  Bacon. 


Tnrr.  r 


1.  Dear  moth-er,  I’ll  be  there(Dear  mother,  I’ll  be  there)  ,You  have  passed  beyond  my  sight 

2.  Dear  moth-er,  I’ll  be  there(Dear  mother,  I’ll  be  there),  We  shall  meet  again  I  know 

3.  Dear  moth-er,  I’ll  be  there(Dear  mother,  I’ll  be  there),  Far  a-bove  the  star-ry  sky,’ 

4.  Dear  moth-er.  I’ll  be  there(Dear  mother.  I’ll  be  there), All  your  pray’re  and  faith  and  love 


=f=Ff 


To  that  land  a-cross  the _ 

If  I  keep  the  up- ward  way 
I  shall  know  those  gone  before 


That  hap-py  home  so  fair) That  happy  home  so  fair),' 
That  hap-py  home  so  fair) That  happy  home  so  fair). 
That  hap-py  home  so  fair) That  happy  home  so  fair). 


Still  a  -  bide, my  way  to  cheer;  That  hap-py  home  so  tof  That  h^ppy  home  so° 


Where  you  dwell  in  joy  and  light, Will  indeed  be  home  to  me. 

Where  the  erys-tal  wat  -  ere  flow, Grows  more  precious  ev’ry  day.  Dear  mother,  I’ll  be 
w-rt"  rv7  *  s?* 18  ", fy-  Part-mg  need  be  feared  no  more. 

With  the  man-sion8  built  a-bove,  To  my  heart  seems  ver-y  near 


Dear  Mother,  I’ll  Be  There.  Concluded. 


No.  117. 


Will  You  Come? 


Laurene  Highfield. 


W.  Chester  Dollar. 


1.  See  the  gos  -  pel  feast  is  spread, And  the  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion  giv  -  en, 

2.  ’Tis  the  Mas  -  ter  bids  you  come, He  whose  love  is  true  and  stead  •  y, 

3.  Will  you  come  and  quench  your  thirst  At  the  foun-tain  free  -  ly  flow  -  ing, 

4.  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will  may  come, ’Tis  the  Mas-ter  who  has  spok  -  en, 


nSN  |  k  s  N  (S  .  IS  k 
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Je-sus  is  the  liv-ing  bread, He  the  manna  sent  fr< 
At  his  ta  -  ble  there  is  room,  And  the  banquet  now 
He  who  loved  you  from  the  first  Ev’ry  blessing  is  ' 
By  his  grace  shall  ail  be  fed,Nev-er  has  his  word 

,  ,  —  »  ^  .  .   .  . 

X 

nn  heaven, Will  you 
r  is  read-y, 
bestowing, 
been  broken, 

^  t1*  j*  F  p  ll  1 
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— 

b  ■  V  P  P  P  P  l'  TT  F '  7 ~ 

6  come . .  oh !  will  you  come?  Will  you 

Come  to  Christ  today,  oh!  will  you  come?  Will 

-m-  -*■-  -F-  -F-  -m-  .  .f*  J'  1  • 

P . P  -jj-t-tr 

heed 

you^gladly  heed 

^ -L-  L  Ir^  •  -  '  l|x - U 
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Will  You  Come?  Concluded. 


No.  118.  What  Wondrous  Love! 


1  What  wondrous  love  is  this,  0  my  soul!  0  my  soul!  What  wondrous  love  is  this, 

2.  When  I  was  sink-ing  down, When  I  was  sinking  down, When  I  was  sink-mg  down 
3  To  God  and  to  the  Lamb  I  will  sing,  I  will  sing,  To  God  and  to  the  Lamb 
t  And  when  from  death  I’m  free, I’ll  sing  on, And  when  from  death  I’m  free, 1 11  sing  on. 


_ ^  ^  GT - - - -  |  l  .  1 

O  mv  soul!  What  wondrous  love  is  this  That  caused  the.Lord  of  bliss  To  bear  the 
Binkine-  down  When  I  was  sinking  down, Beneath  God’s  righteous  frown, Christ  laid  a- 
f  will  8rg  To  GoI?nd  to  the  Lamb, And  to  the  great  I  Am, While  mil-hone 
m,  -Hg  on.And  when  from  death  I’m  free,  I’ll  sing  and  joyfulte,  And  through  e- 


dread-ful  curse  For  my  soul,  for  my  soul,  To  bear  the  areaaiui  cu,™  «<»  “J  ’ 
£  wmsiBg. 


No.  119.  Will  You  Enlist  To-day? 


1.  In  the  roy  -  al  Mas-ter’s  ar-my  there's  a  place  lor  ev- ry  one,wi 

2.  0  the  gos  -  pel  must  be  pub-lished  here  and  far  be-yond  the  wave ! 

3.  To  ad  -  vance.the  heav’nly  kingdom  and  o’erthrow  the  pow’rs  of  sin, 

4.  In  the  midst  of  ev  -’ry  dan-  ger  Christ  your  guide  and  stay  will  be, 


teers  are  ev  -  er  need-ed  who  be  -  lieve  and  trust  the  Son, Will  you  en  -  list 

name  of  the  Re-deem-er  who  has  died  the  world  to  save, 

hearts  and  hands  u-nit-ed,  in  the  con-flict  soon  shall  win, 

fight  the  bat-ties  for  you,  give  you  end-less  vie  -  to  -  ry,  Will  you  en  - 


'  time  for  i-dle  wait-ing,  break  the  bonds  that  now  enthrall, 


'4 


Have  You  Thought? 


Noble  C.  Jones. 


No.  120. 


N.  C.  J. 


1.  Have  you  thought  of  that  great  day  When  our  Lord  and  King  shall  say :  “Come  and  live  with 

2.  Have  you  thought  how  from  a-bove  Je-sus  came  with  won-drous  love  To  re-deem  a 

3.  Have  you  thought  of  gladsome  praise  We  shall  sing  through  end-lesB  days  To  the  great  Re¬ 


ransomed  loved  ones  now  wait ....  For  your  com-ing  at  heav-en’s  white  gateT^  ^  ? 


No.  121. 


Just  To  Know. 


soul  who  will  be-liev-ing  come;  Just  to  know ........  there’s  room  for 

iv-ing  come ;  there’s  room  for  me,Oh !  just  t< 


Just  To  Know.  Concluded. 


1.  Oh!  have  you  thought,  be-lov-ed  friend, How  soon  your  life  on  earth  may  end? 

2,  Waste  not  your  life  in  fol-lies  here, But  serve  the  Lord  with  godly  fear ; 

3  TJn-heed-ing  friend, oh!  pause  and  think  How  near  you  are  the  river  s  brink; 

4  O  now  re-pent,  o-bey,  be-lieve, And  pard’ning  grace  and  life  receive, 


No.  123.  What  Shall  Be  Your  Record  ? 


No.  124.  Precious  Thought. 


No.  125. 

Been  ice  Jones. 


Since  Jesus  Died. 


And  dwell  with  Him(And  dwell  with  Him)  in  pure  de  -  light  (in  pure  de-light). 
As  heirs  of  his  (As  heirs  of  his)  un  -  dy-ing  love  (un  -  dy  -  ing  love). 
*-J  — v  He  lives  (And now  He  lives)  to  reign  for  aye  (to  reign  for  aye). 


Since  Jesus  Died.  Concluded. 


No.  127.  Tell  The  Gospel  Story. 


D.  S. — Tell  a  -  gain  the 


m 

burdens  at  the  feet  of  Jesus,  For  his  strength  indeed  can  make  them  glad, 
come  and  share  his  loving  kindness,  He  their  tender  hearts  can  surely  win, 
heard  it,  many  have  not  heeded, To  their  hearts  again  the  sto-ry  bring, 

r  §  §  RPH  £ 

sto-ry  of  a  cross  up-lift-ed,  That  the  world  might  look  to  Christ  and  lime , 

Tell  of  bound-less  love  ( Tell  of  e  -  ter  -  nal  love )  that  will  sal  -  va  -  tion 


Tell  The  Gospel  Story.  Concluded. 


give  (that  will  sal-va-tion  give). 


I  Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, Some  sure  support  against  despair. 


No.  129.  Let  Us  Forward  Go. 


Let  Us  Forward  Go.  Concluded. 


1.  A-sleep  in  Je  -  ana!  bless-ed  sleep, From  which  none  ev-er  wakes  to  weep; 

2.  A-sleep  in  Je  -  sns!  oh!  how  sweet  To  be  for  such  a  slum-ber  meet! 

3’.  A-sleep  in  Je  -  sus!  peaceful  rest, Whose  wak-ing^ir 


do  -  pu=*  _ _ „  su-preme-ly  blestl 

Je  -  sus!  oh!  for  me  May  such  a  bliss-fnl  ref-uge  be; 


No.  181.  On  The  Rock. 

Laurene  Highfikld.  Adlai  A.  Loddy. 


i  l  f  fij 


1.  I  have  built  my  home  on  the  sol  -  id  rock, Pleasant  places  round  a  - 

2.  If  you  build  your  house  on  the  shifting  sand,  After  list’ning  to  his  f 

3.  In  this  world  be-low  ma-ny  tri-als  come, They  are  testing  your  life’s; 


D.  0. — I  have  built  my  home  on  the  sol  -  id  rock,  Tho'  the  tempests  rage  a- 


1  ^  J  1  js  1 

bout  me  tempted  me  a  -  side, But  I  fes 
teaching, put  the  Lord  a  -  side, Tho’  you  1 
building  ev-’ry  pass-ing  hour ;  On  the  r 

A - A — ~ 

ired  the  storm  and  the  thunder 
build  with  care, it  can  nev  -  er 
ock  of  truth  you  must  build  your 

bout  me,  it  will  si 

□ 

y  stand; 

7  7 

I  havebi 

lilt  my  home  on  the 

sol  -  id 

home.Then  the  Mgs-ter  will  up-hold  you  by  his  sov-’reign  pow’r. 


rock,  Are  you  trusting  yours,  my  broth-er,  to  the  drift  -  ing  sand  f 


On  The  Rock.  Concluded. 


D.C. 


on  the  rock, There  to  dwell .  till  storms  are  past. 

on  the  roek,  Safe  from  harm  to  dwell  until  the  storms  of  life  are  past. 


faith  in  his  ex  -  cel-lent  word!  What  more  can  He  say  than  to 

vale  or  a-bound-ing  in  wealth ;  At  home  and  a-broad;on  the 
God’  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ;  I’ll  strength-en  thee, help  thee, and 
ter  -  nal  un-change-a  -  ble  love ;  And  when  hoar  -  y  hairs  shall  their 
will  not  de-sert  to  his  foes  ;  That  soul  though  all  hell  should  en  - 

'  .r 


you  He  hath  Lid, Ton  who  un-to  Je  -  sus if « 
lanH  nn  thp  sea-“  As  thv  days  may  demand, shall  thy  strengtn  ev  er  oe. 


f 


No.  133.  Get  Ready  For  The  Call. 

Almira  Bottoms.  | 


James  W.  Jagoars. 


mm 


1.  Are  you  making  prep  -  a-ra-tions  For  a  home  in  heav’n  above?  Oh!  get 

2.  Are  you  living  his  commandments, Foll’wing  Jesus  day  by  day? 

3.  If  in  sin  you  are  re-main-ing,Do  not  lon-ger  dare  to  wait! 


m.r, 


C  |?  % 

read-y _  for  the  call !  Are  you  cling-ing  to  the  Sav-iour,Doyou 

Do  you  strive  each  day  to  serve  Him,  Are  you 
Oh !  get  read-y  Come  to-day  and  seek  salvation,  Ere  your 


Get  Ready  For  The  Call.  Concluded. 


No.  134.  We’ll  Work  Till  Jesus  Comes. 

Elizabeth  Muxs.  William  Milleb. 


10  land  of  rest,  for  thee  I  sigh!  When  will  the  moment  come, 

2.  No  tran-quil  joys  on  earth  I  know,No  peaceful,  shelt  ring  dome, 

3.  To  Je  -sus  Christ  I  fled-  for  rest, He  bade  me  cease  to  roam. 


I  Want  To  Go  Home. 


No.  135. 

David  Hamneb. 


3.  C.  Alexandeb. 


1.  O  -  ver  the  tur-bu-lent  sea  Loved  ones  are  waiting  for  me,  I  want 

2.  Je  -  sus,  the  glo-ri-fied  King,  Peace  to  our  spir-its  will  bring, 

3.  Mer  -  ey  in  wonderful  flow,  Domes  from  that  Fountain,  I  know, 


I  Want  To  Go  Home.  Concluded. 


Boylston. 


Lowell  Mason. 


s~  I  ^  ^ - - - ““  ^  ygf  w  x7 

1.  A  charge  to  keep  I  have,  A  God  to  glo  -  n  -  fify.  ^ 

2.  To  serve  the  pres  -  ent  age,  My  call  ««  And 


Triumph  Waits.  Concluded. 


No,  139.  Our  Beautiful  Home. 

Katharyn  Baton.  A.  G.  Connatssb. 


^ 11I  J  *  H 

1.  In  the  country  so  fair  and  bright, Is  our  beau-ti-ful  home  of  delight, Where, with 

2.  In  our  beau-ti-ful  home  a  -  bove,  All  resplendent  with  glory.and  love  Which  no 

3.  Safe  where  trials  can  nev  -  er  come,  In  our  beau-ti-ful, heav-en-ly  home,  We  shall 

- J V 


TrlTl?  f  i  PI 


all  of  our  la  -bors  done,  we  shall  rest;Viewing  ev-er  the  streets  of  gold, And  the 
shad-ows  of  sin  and  death  can  destroy;  There  life’s  tree  for  our  heal-ing  grows,  And  its 
meet  and  from  precious  ones  part  n - — - * - *  -  -*  *  - 


0  what  rapture  our  Lord  to  see,  In 


won-ders  that  an-gels  be-hold,  As  we  share  the  reward  pre-pared  for  the  blest, 
riv  -  er  un-ceas-ing-ly  flows, And  with  all  the  redeemed  we’ll  know  end-less  joy. 
pres-ence  for  -  ev  -  er  to  be,  And  in  joy-ous,  e  -  ter-  nal  praise  Him  a  -dore! 


0  Summer  Day  I 


Albert  J.  Perry. 


1  '■*  *  ■Ji- 

1.  In  heav’n  a-bove  where  God  doth  reign, There  is  no  sor-row,  sin  or  pain;’Tis 
2.0  sum-mer  day  .when  with  the  blest,  We  shall  from  tri  -  als  be  at  rest,  In 
3.  0  snm-mer  home  land, bright  and  fair, Sometime  we  shall  thy  glo-ries  share, And 
4  0  sum-mer  day,  0  home  on  high, Where  an-gels  wait  us  in  the  sky  1  With 


* 


one  unchanging  summer  time.With  all  itsbeau-ty,  joy  and  chime, 
peace  a  -  bove  this  rugged  life, Where  there  shall  be  no  toil  or  strife!  0  b 
live  with  dear  ones  safe  at  home, Where  sep-a-ra-tions  can-not  come! 
joy  we’ll  see  our  bless-ed  King,  And  endless  prais-es  to  Him  sing  ! 


No.  141.  I  Shall  See  Him. 


(L 


Glory  Over  Yonder. 


1.  Let  us  glo  -  ri  -  fy  the  Mas-ter  day  by  day  (day  by  day),  For  our  jour-ney 

2.  When  the  great  and  awful  judgment  day  shall  come(day  shall  come) ,  And  you  stand  con 

3.  There’s  a  day  of  glad-ness  coming  by  and  by  (by  and  by),When  our  earth-ly 


here  will  not  be  long;  0  -  ver  yonder  where  the  hap  -  py  an  gels 
demned,  what  will  you  say  ?  If  you  would  es-cape jthe  sinner’s  fear- *•■>, 
la  -  bor  shall  be  o’er;  In  the  peace-ful  land  beyond  the  star-ht  skytstar  nteSTL 


„„  „ _ _  the  glad -some  heav’n-ly  song.  There’ll  be  glo  -  - 

Let  the  Say  -  iour  wash  your  guilt  a  -  way. 

We  shall  live  with  Christ  for-ev  -  er-more.  glo  -  ry 


“"-s, Ji  .bit.  u,£r ■  ■",'stg.ffl  i.  A>h8-«i 
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No.  143.  Keep  On  Praying  Ground. 


ground;  Greatest  blessings  we’ll  find, when  our  ar  -  mor’s  laid  down,  If  we  keep  on 
ground;  And  com  -  mun-ion  be  sweet-er  with  Christ  here  be  -  low,  Let  us  stay  on 
ground;  Where  the  Sav-iour  can  bless  him  and  let  the  light  in,  Help  him  out  on 
ground;  Je  -  sus  al-ways  is  read  -  y  our  bur-dens  to  share,  We  are  safe  on 
ground;  And  its  glo-ries  we’ll  share  while  the  a-ges  shall  roll,  Keep  us,  Lord,  on 

p  b  17  u  17  v  V  v  U  \  ^  1 
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pray  -  i 

ng  ground.  Keep  on  pray-ii 

ig,  my  friend.  Till  the  jour-ney  shall  end, 
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joy  be  -  yond  the  sky;.. 
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jah  I  I  cry, 

0  [y-  fr.-  fe- 
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IVe  a  home  up  -  on  high,  And  I’ll  reach  it  by  and  by!. 


R.  P.  Hendebson. 


u  15 

life  re-flecting  Him  you  wor-ship  and  o-bey;  Strive  to  ban-ish  care  and  darkness 
of  the  gos-pel  may  their  darkened  lives  shioo  in;  Christ  has  freely ,fal-ly  blessed  yon 
life  e  -  ter-nal  and  its  peace  and  joy  to  share;  Be  a  light,  oh!  shine  for  Je-sns 

h  . 


TrfTfT 


in  yonr  Sav-iour’s  ho  -  ly  name, And  his  love  and  free  sal  -  va  -  tion  to  the 
and  He  bids  you  so  to  shine,  Oth-ers  may  the  Fa-ther  hon- or  and  ac- 
with  a  stead  -  y,  ceaseless  glow, Till  the  world  shall  crown  Him  Saviour,  and  nn  - 


No.  146.  We  Come  To  Scatter  Flowers. 


Arthur  D.  Henry. 


1.  rn «L.  • . .  t. 

*£££££=3smt  saw. 


Gone.  Concluded. 


No.  148.  Happy  Little  Workers. 

Katharyn  Bacon. 


1.  Hap  -  py 

2.  Hap-py 

3.  Hap  -  py 

lit .  tie  work-ers  for  the  Lord  a-bove,  We  are  pressing 
lit  -  tie  work-ers,  heeding  God’s  command, Never  while  there’s 
lit  -  tie  work-ers  for  the  bless  -  ed  King,  Making  earth  and 

£  V 

v  £  r  r 

N  ..  K  N  1  %N,  h  h-H-1 - ■■  1-  [■» — g - f - 1 

di 

h( 

— *■-  ■  ^ — - - *- - * 

a  -  ward,  singing  of  his  love ;  Never  sad  or  wea  -  ry,  tho’  the  way  is 
l  -  ty  will  we  i-dle  stand ;  Nothing  can  appall  us  in  his  blest  enl¬ 
iven  with  his  praises  ring ;  Faithful  to  Him  ev-er  He  our  guide  will 

rf  1*  if  r  r  C  "  1 

D.  S, — Foil' wing  where  He  leads  us,  toilring  d 

ayl 

y 

dim,  Knowing  He  will  guide  us, trusting  all  to  Him. 
ploy,  Trusting,  loving,  serving  is  our  highest  joy.  Happy  lit -tie 
be  Till  with  ho-ly  an  -  gels  we  his  face  shall  see. 


day,  Ilap-py  lit  ■  tie  work  -  ers  for  the  Lord,  al-way. 


D.  S. 


No.  149.  Shall  We  Meet  Up  There? 


Shall  We  Meet  Up  There  ?  Concluded. 


Property  ■ 


Coronation. 


No.  151. 


1.  All  hail  the  pow’r  of  Jesus’  name !  Let  angels  prostrate  fall  :Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 

2.  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel’s  race, Ye  ransomed  from  the  falllHail  Him  who  sara  yon  bj  hit  grace, 

3.  Sinners, whose  love  can  ne’er  forget  The  wormwood  and  the  gall.  Go, spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 

4.  Let  ev-’ry  kindred, ev-’ry  tribe,  On  this  ter-res-trial  ball,  To  Him  all  maj-es-ty  as-cribe 

5.  Oh!  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, We  at  his  feet  may  fall;  We’ll  join  the  everlasting  song, 


And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, Hail  Dim,  who  sares  you  by  his  grace, And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,Go,  spread  yonr  trophies  at  his  feet,And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, To  Him  all  maj-es-ty  ascribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


No.  152. 


There  Is  a  Fountain. 


William  Cowpeb. 


1.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood.Drawn  from  Immanuel's  reins.  And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 

2.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his  day  .And  there  may  I,tho’  vile  as  he, 

3.  Dear  dying  Lamb, thy  precious  blood  Shall  never  lose  its  pow’r.  Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 

4.  E’er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream  Thy  flowing  wonnds  supply, Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

5.  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song.I’U  sing  thy  pow’r  to  sare.When  this  poor  lisping, stamm’ring  tongue 


Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 
Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way.  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way, 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more.  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more,  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die.  And  shall  be  till  I  die,  And  shall  be  till  I  die, 

T  ’  ’  '  in  the  grave.  Lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave,  Lies  si-lent  in  the  grave, 


Martyn. 


No.  153. 


Charles  Wesley. 


,  f  Je  -  sus,  lov  -  er  of  my  soul!  Let  me  to  thy  bos  -  om  fly,  1 

1-  1  While  the  nearer  wa-ters  roll, While  the  tempest  still  is  high  !  J 
„  f  Oth  -  er  ref  -  uge  have  I  none, Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ;  \ 

2-  \  Leave, ah!  leave  me  not  a-lone,  Still  support  and  comfort  me  !  J 
„  l  Thou,  O  Christ, art  all  I  want, More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find ;  1 

3-  Raise  the  fall-en, cheer  the  faint, Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind!  j 

.  f  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, Grace  to  cov-er  all  my  sin ;  \ 
t  Let  the  healing  streams  abound, Make  and  keep  me  pure  within!  J 


D.C.- Safe  in -to  the  ha  -  ven  guide, 0  re-ceive  my  soul  at  lastl 
Oov  -  er  my  de-fenseless  head  With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing  I 
False  and  fuH  of  sin  I  am,  Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace! 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart,  Rise  to  all  e  -  ter  -  m  -  ty! 


1  Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death,  And  thousands  walk  to-gether  there, 

i  2  “De  -  ny  thy-self  and  take  thy  cross”  Is  the  Redeemers  great  command; 

3!  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  feints, And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more, 
4.  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain;  Cre-ate  my  hearken  -  tire-iy  new, 


But  wis-dom  shows  a  narrow  path, With  here  and  there  a  trav-el  -  l 
Na-ture  must  count  her  gold  but  dross,  If  she  would  gain  this  heav’  nly  land. 
Is  but  es-teemed  al-most  a  saint,  And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne’er  attain, Which  false  a  -  pos-ta 


is  never  knew. 


No.  155.  Toplady. 


No.  156.  Dunbar. 

Mary  S.  B.  Dana.  c.  K.  Ddnbar. 

£•  0  sinK  to  me  ^  of  heav'njWhenI  am  called  to  die;  Sing 
"•  Wpen  cold  and  slug  -  gish  drops  Roll  off  my  mar-ble  brow, Break 

3.  When  the  last  mo-ments  come,0  watch  my  dy  -  ing  face  To 

4.  Then  to  my  rap  -  tured  ear  Let  one  sweet  song  be  giv'n ;  Let 

Oho.— There'll  be  no  tor  -  row  there,  There'll  be  no  sor  -  row  there ;  In 

songs  of  ho  -  ly  ec  -  sta  -  sy  To  waft  my  soul  on  high ! 
forth  in  songs  of  joy  -  ful-ness,  Let  heav’n  be  -  gin  be  -  low. 
cateh  the  bright  se-raph-ic  gleam,  Which  on  each  fea-ture  plays  ! 
mu -sic  cheer  me  last  on  earth,  And  greet  me  first  in  heav’n. 

ffrtJtirnVii'jgi 

heav’n  a  -  bove  where  all  is  love,  There’ll  be  no  sor  -  row  inhere. 


No  157.  The  Old-Time  Religion. 
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53 

Far  from  the  Shore .  ° 

From  Darkness  Into  Light . 91 

Gathering  Hoi 


Get  Ready  for  the  Call. . . 


Glory  to  His  Name . 

Go  Forth  in  Fields  of  Harvest . 52 
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fs  Again . 
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Sweet  Haven  of  Rest  . . . 
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Tell  the  Gospel  Story. . . 

That  Happy  Land . 
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Time  for  Delay . 
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Through  Death’s  Valley . 

Toplady . . . 

To  that  City . 
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Trusting  in  God . 

Trusting  Jesus . 
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